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* SIMPLE STORY. 


CHAPTER I. 


"-—_< Miſs Milner arrived at Bath, 


Wy ſhe thought. it the moſt altered place | 


| : ſhe had ever ſeen—ſhe was miſtaken— 
1t was herſelf. that was changed. | 


| The walks were melancholy, the com- 


| pany infipid, the ball-room fatiguing 


l : —for; ſhe had left behind all that could : 
1 charmor oe her. ND 
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Thowh ſhe Found: herſelf much lefs* 
: happy than when ſhe was at Bath before, 
yet ſhe felt, that ſhe would not, even to 
enjoy all that paſt happineſs, be again 
| reduced to the being ſhe was at that 
period. — Thus does the lover confider 
\  theextinttion of his paſſion with the ſame = 
| horror as the libertine looks upon anni- 
hilation; the one would rather live here- 
after, though in all the tortures deſcribed 

- as conſtituting his future ſtate, than ceaſe 
to exiſt; fo, there are no tortures which 

a lover would not fuller,” rather than 
: cealc to love, | 


In the wide FR Py of ſadneſs. 
| before her,' Miſs Milner's faticy caught 
hold of the only comfort which preſent- 

ed itſelf; and this, faint as it was, in 
the total abſence of every other, her 
imagination painted to her as exceſſive. 


| The comfort was a letter from Miſs 
Woodley—a letter, in which the ſubjett = 
of her love wcald moſt aſſuredly be _ 
mentioned, and in whatever terms, it 
_ would {tiH be the means of delight. 


| A letter arrived—ſhe devoured it with 
-her eyes. —The poſt mark denoting from 
whence it came, the name of «« Milner 
| Lodge” written on the top, were all 
ſources of pleaſure—and ſhe read ſlowly 
every line it contained, to procraſtinate 
_ the pleaſing expettation ſhe enjoyed, till 
ſhe ſhould arrive at the name of Dorri- 
forth. At laſt, her impatient eye caught 
' the word, three lines beyond the place 
| ſhe was reading—irreſiſtibly, ſhe ſkipped 
_ over thoſe lines, and fixed on the point 


]} to which ſhe was attrafted. 


_ Miſs Woodley was cautious in her | 
indulgence; ſhe made the ſlighteſt men- 
by = Be Z 7 yon. 
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tion of Dorriforth; ſaying only, « He 


was extremely concerned, and even de- 


| Jetted, at the little hope there was of his 


couſin, Lord Elmwood's, recovery.” — 


Short and trivial as this paſſage was, it 


was ſtill more important to Miſs Milner 


than any Other in the letter— ſhe read 


it again and again, conſidered, and re- 


 flefted upon it. —Dejetted, thought ſhe, 
what does that word exaQlly -mean ?— 
did I ever ſee Mr, Dorriforth dejedted ? 
—-how, I wonder, does he look in that 


ſtate ?—Thus did ſhe muſe, while the 


| cauſe of his dejettion, though a moſt 
ſerious. one, and pathetically deſcribed 
. by Miſs Woodley, ſcarce arreſted her 


haſte the account of Lord Elmwood's 
ſtate of health; ſhe certainly pitied him _ 


_ while ſhe thought of him, but ſhe did 
-not think of him long. To die, was a 


8. LS F671 hard 
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| hard fate for a young nobleman juſt in 
poſſeſſion of his immenſe fortune, and 
on the eve of marriage with a beautiful 
young woman ; but Miſs Milner thought | 
| that an abode in Heaven might be {till 
| better than all this, and ſhe had no doubt 
but his Lordſhip would go thither. The 
forlorn ſtate of Miſs Fenton ought to have 
| been a ſubjet for compaſſion, but ſhe 
knew that lady had reſignation to bear 
any lot with patience, and that a trial of 
| her fortitude, might be more flattering 
to her vanity than to be Counteſs .of 
Elmwood: in a word, ſhe: ſaw no one's 
| misfortunes equal to her own, becauſe 
| ſhe ſaw no one ſo little able to bear mis- 
fortune. "0 


'$3 She replied to Miſs Woodley's letter, 

and dwelt very long on that ſubje&t 

which her friend had paſſed over lightly; 
"8 3 this. 
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this was another indulgence ;z and hls -- 
epiſtolary intercourſe was now the only 
enjoyment ſhe poſſeſſed. From Bath 


ſhe paid ſeveral viſits with Lady Lune- 


 ham—all were alike tedious and melan- 


| choly. 


But a guardian wrote to bars and 


. though it was on a topic of ſorrow, the 


Tetter gave her joy—the ſentiments it 
expreſſed were merely common-place, 


yet ſhe valued them as the deareſt effu- 


ſigns of friendſhip and afettion ; and 
| her hands trembled, and her heart beat 
With rapture while ſhe wrote the anſwer, 
- though ſhe knew it would not be received 
by him with' one emotion like thoſe. 
which ſhe experienced. —In her ſecond 
Tetter to Miſs Woodley, ſhe prayed like | 
a perſon inſane to be taken home from 
confinement, and like a Junatic pro- 


teſted, 


c 
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teſted, in ſenſible hinjake; this « Had 
no diſorder.” But her friend replied, 


« That very declaration proves its vio- 


| lence.” And ſhe aſſured her, nothing leſs 
[than placing her affettions elſewhere, 
| ſhould induce her to believe but that 
ſhe was incurable. _ 


' "The third letier- frog Milner Lodge 


brought the news of Lord Elmwood's 
death. —Miſs Woodley was exceedingly 


affeted by this event, and faid little 


_ elſe on any other ſubjet.—Miſs Milner 
was ſhocked when ſhe read the words. 
«& He is dead,” and inſtantly thought, : 


_ & How tranſient are all fublunary 


this !— Within a few years 7 ſhall be | 


dead — and how happy will it then 


be, if I have reſiſted every temptation 


to the alluring pleaſures of this life!” 


-Fhe happineſs of a peaceful death oc- 


"B 4 _-eupicd -.: 
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cupied her contemplation for near an 

\ hour; but at length, every virtuous and 
_ pious ſentiment this meditation inſpired, 

| ſerved but to remind her of the many 

| ſentences ſhe had heard from her guar- 
__ dian's lips. upon the ſame ſubje&t—her 
thoughts were again fixed on: him, and 
| the could think of nothing beſides, 


BE 
* 


| In a ſhort time after this, her health 
| became impaired from the indiſpoſition 
of her mind; ſhe languiſhed, and was 
once in imminent danger. During a_ 
flight delirium of her fever, Miſs 
Woodley's name and her guardian's 
were inceſſantly repeated; Lady Lune- 
ham ſent them immediate word of this, 
and they both haſtened to Bath, and 
arrived there juſt as the violence and 
danger, of her diſorder had ceaſed. As 
ſoon as ſhe became perfeAly recollefted, 
her 
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her firſt care, knowing the frailty of her 
heart, was to enquire what ſhe had ut- 
tered while delirious. — Miſs Woodley, : 
| who was by her bed-ſide, begged her 
[Not to be alarmed on that account, and 
 affured her ſhe knew, from all her at- 
\ tendants, /that ſhe had only ſpoken with 
a friendly remembrance (as was really 
the caſe) of thoſe perſons who were dear 
to her. F 


| She wiſhed to know whether her guar- 
dian was come to ſee her, but ſhe had 
not the courage to aſk before her friend ; 
| and ſhe in her turn was afraid by the too 
ſudden mention of his name, to diſcont- 
poſe her. Her maid, - however, after 
ſome little time, entered the chamber, 
_ -and whiſpered Miſs Woodley. Miſs Mi 
ner aſked inquiſitively < What ſhe ſaid ?” 
"Oe maid replied foftly, &« Lord Eim- 
| wood 
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| wood, Madam, wiſhes to come and fee 
' you for a few moments, if you will allow | 
 him;” WET 
At this reply. Miſs Milner flared 
wildly. 
«I thought,” aid: the, «I thought 
Lord Elmwood had been dead—are wy 
ſenſes diſordered till ?” 
_ & No, my dear,” anſwered Miſs 
; Woodley, © it is the preſent Lord Elm- 
| wood who wiſhes to ſee you ; he whom 
you: or 11 when you came hither, is 
A” 
66 And who is the —— Lord Elm- 
pad ?” ſheaſked. 
_ Miſs Woodley, after a ſfvet beſita- 
F tion, replied—«« Your guardian.” 
- 6 Andſo he is,” cried Miſs Milner; 
& he 1s the next heir—I had forgot. — 
But bs it poſlible that he is here?” 
$ Yes—" returned Miſs Woodley with 
a grave 
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a grave voice and manner, to moderate 
| that glow of ſatisfattion which for a 
moment ſparkled even in her languid 
eye, and bluſhed over her pallid coun- 
tenance, —+ Yes—as he heard you were 
ill, he thought i it Tight to come and ſee 
you.” 
« He is very good,” ” ſhe anſwered, : 
and the tear ſtarted in her eyes, Fe 
| & Would you pleaſe to lee his Lord- 
ſhip?” aſked her maid. 
| & Not yet, not yet,” ſhe reptiadl; 2 
& Jet me recolle& myſelf firſt,” And 
ſhe looked with a timid doubt upon her 
friend, to alk if it was proper. _ 
Miſs Woodley could hardly ſupport 
this humble reference to her judgment, - 
| from the wan face of the poor invalid, 
and taking her by the hand, whiſpered, 
| & You ſhall do what you pleaſe.” —In a 
Ne x OT Rn 3 S. * A 


! 


= 


<> ae 


our minutes Lord Elmwood was intro 


: duced. 


To thoſe who ſincerely love, every 


change of ſituation or circumſtances in 
| the objett beloved, appears an advan- 
| tage.—So, the acquiſition of a title and 
eſtate was, in Miſs Milner's eye, an ineſ(-_ 
| timable advantage to her guardian ; not 
on account of their real value; but 
that any change, inſtead of diminiſhing 
her paſſion, would have ſerved only to in- 
creaſe it—even a change to the utmoſt 


poverty. 
_ When he es ſight of him 


ſeemed to be too much. for her, and 
_ after the firſt glance ſhe turned her head 


away.—The ſound of his voice encou- 
raged her to look once more—and then 


the riveted her eyes wpon _ 
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3; « Tei is impoſible; my dear Miſs Mil. 
ner,” he gently whiſpered, © to fay, 
what joy I fee] that your diſorder has 


ſubſided.” 


But though it was impoſſible to fay, 
it was poſlible to look what he felt, and 
his looks expreſſed his feelings.— In the 
zeal of thoſe ſenſations, he laid hold of 
her hand, and held it between his—this 
he did not himſelf know—but ſhe did. 


_ « You have prayed for me, my Lord, 
on make no doubt?” ſaid ſhe, and 
ſmiled, as if. thanking him for thoſe 
prayers. 
«F ervently, ardertly FP — won 


* he; and the fervency.with which he bed 

7 _prayed ſpoke in every feature, 

Y *« But I am a proteſtant, you ws 
3 and if I had died ſuch, do youbelieveI 

 thould have gone to Heaven?? _ 

4 | hens Ws 5s Moſt 


dn, candid. At —_ 


- > 
- + ” 
> - 
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_ 


6. Moſt aſſuredly, that would not 
have prevented you.” 
«+ But Mr. Sandford does not think 


fo”. 


« Hemuſt; for he means to. go there 


: himſelf.” of 


To keep her guardian with her, Miſs 
Milner ſeemed inclined to converſe; but 


| her ſolicitous friend gave Lord Elmwood | 
_ a look, which implied that it might be : 
injurious to her, and he retired. 


They had only one more interview A 


before he left the place ; at which Miſs 
Milner was capable of fitting up—he 
was with her, however, but a very ſhort 


time, ſome neceſſary concerns relative 
_ to his late kinſman's affairs, calling him 

in haſte to London. Miſs Woodley con- 
tinued with her friend till ſhe ſaw herentire- 


uy 
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ly reinſtated in her health : during which 
time her guardian was frequently the 
ſubje&t of their private converſation ; 
and upon thoſe occaſions Miſs Milner has 
ſometimes brought Miſs Woodley to ac- 
knowledge, 4% That could Mr. Dorri- 
forth have poſſibly foreſeen the early 
death of the laſt Lord Elmwood, it had 
| been more for the honour of his religt- 
on (as that ancient title would now after 
| him become extinRQ), if he had preferred 
marriage vows to thoſe of celibacy. 
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CHAPTER 1, 


WH EN the time for MiſsWoodley's 


_ departure arrived, Miſs Milner entreated 
_ earneſtly to accompany her home, .and 

| made the moſt ſolemn promiſes that ſhe 
would guard not only her behaviour, but 
her very thoughts, within the limitation 

| her friend ſhould preſcribe. Miſs Wood- 

_ ley at length yielded thus far, « That 
| as ſoon as Lord Elmwood was ſet out 
on his journey to Italy, where ſhe had Þ? 
heard him fay that he ſhould ſoon be | | 
obliged to go, ſhe would no longer © | 
- deny her the pleaſure of returning ; and {| 
if (after the long abſence which muſt 
conſequently : take place between him | 
ans her). ſhe could pokitively affirm the . 


Oh 


ob $60 exe o hs SS A 
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reſult, ſhe would then take her word, 


! and riſk the danger of ſeeing them once 


more reſide together.” F 


This -acaliios devine been obtained, 


they parted ; and as winter was now. fat 
| advanced, Miſs Woodley returned to 
| her aunt's houſe in town, from whence = 
| Mrs. Horton was, however; preparing to 


remove, in order to ſuperintend Lord 


_ Elmwood's houſe, (which had been oc- 
cupied by the late Earl,) in Groſvenor 
| Square; and her niece was to accom- 


pany her. 


oy If Lord Elmwood was not deſirous 
| 3 Miſs Milner ſhould conclude her viſit 
4 nd return to his proteftion, it was 


partly from the multiplicity of affairs in 
which he was at this time engaged, and 
OE CL partly 
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partly from bi: Mr. Sandford | now {| 
_ entirely placed with him as his chaplain; EI 
for he dreaded, that living in the ſame *# 
| houſe, their natural antipathy might be # 
increaſed even to averſion, —Upon this # 
- account, he once thought of adviſing 
Mr. Sandford to take up his abode elſe- 
| Where; but the great pleaſure he took. 
In his ſociety, joined to the bitter mor- 
tification he knew ſuch a propoſal would | 
| be to his friend, would not ſuffer him to 4 
make 1 It. TOA FC | 


-. Miſs Milner all this time. was not 


thinking upon thoſe ſhe hated, but on 


thoſe ſhe loved. —Sandford never came 
Into: her thoughts, while the image of 
Lord Elmwood never left them.—One 
morning, as ſhe ſat talking to Lady 
 Luneham on various ſubjetts, but think- 
ing alone « on him, Sir Harry Luncham, | 
E770 with | 
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with another gentleman, a Mr. Fleet- 


X. mond, came in, and the converſation FE 


2 turned upon the improbability, during the 
Z preſent Lord Elmwood's youth, that he 
7 ſhould ever inherit the title and eſtate 
Z which had now fallen to him—and, ſaid 
Mr. Fleetmond, < Independent of rank 
2 and fortune, it muſt be matter of infinite 
= Joy to Mr. Dorriforth.” 2. 
T *< No,” anſyered Sir Harry, « inde. 
: pendent of rank and fortune, it muſt be 
a motive of concern to him ; for he muſt 


' now regret, beyond meaſure, his folly 


in taking prieſt's orders—thus depriving 

himſelf of the hopes of an heir, ſo that 

his title, at his death, will be loſt.” 

_« By no means,” replied Mr. Fleet- 

3 mond; « he may yet pant an | heir, for 

3 he will certainly marry.” 

«+ Marry?” cried the Baronet. 
Ce To.” 
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« Yes,” anſwered the other, © it was 


' that I meant by the joy it might proba-. 
bly give him, beyond the PRIRRO of 


| his eſtate and title.” 


66 How be married yy hid. Indy 


Luneham, « Has he not. taken a YOW. 
never to marry ?” 
«6 Yes,” anſwered Mr. Fiend. 


'& hut there are no religious vows, from 
which the ſovereign Pontiff at Rome 


_ cannot grant a diſpenſation, as thoſe 


commandments which are made by the 
church, the church has always the power 


to revoke; and when it is for the gene- 


Tal good of religion, his Holineſs thinks 
it incumbent on him, to publiſh his 
bull, and remit all penalties for their 


non-obſeryance; and certainly it is for 
| the honour of 'the Catholics, that -this 


Earldom ſhould continue in a Catholic 


Hy. 
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family. —I n ſhort, I'll venture to lay a 


wager, my Lord Elmwood Is married | 


within a Fae a 


Mifs Milner, who liſtened with ar. 


tention, feared ſhe was in a dream, or 
deceived by the pretended Knowledge 

_ of Mr. Fleetmond, who might know no- 
thing—yet all that he had ſaid was very 
probable; and he was himſelf a Roman 
Catholic, ſo that he muſt be well in- 
formed on the ſubje& upon which he 
Z ſpoke. —If ſhe had' heard the direſt 
2 news that ever ſounded in the cars of 
7} the moſt ſuſceptible of mortals, the | 
agitation of her mind and perſon could 
not have been ſtronger — ſhe felt, 
while every word was ſpeaking, a chill 


through all her veins—a pleaſure too ex- 


_ quiſite,' not to bear along with it the 


ſenſation of exquiſite pain ; of which | 
H- ſhe 


6 


<> 
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ſhe was fo ſenſible, that for a few mo- 


ments it made her wiſh that ſhe had not 


| heard the intelligence ; though, very 
ſoon after, ſhe would not but have heard 
it for the world, 


As ſoon as tlie had recovered Hom 


; her firſt aſtoniſhment and joy, wes. 
at Miſs Woodley an exatt account of' | 


what ſhe had heard, and received this 


: anſver : : 


00J am ſorry any body ſhould have 
&« given you this piece of information, 
« becauſe it was a taſk, in executing 
which, I had promiſed myſelf ex- 
6 treme fatisfation—but the fear that 
your health was not yet ſtrong enough 


LA 


©« to ſupport, without ſome danger, the 
: 


eq 


burthen of hopes which I knew would, 


* upon this occaſion, preſs upon you, 1. | 


<6 deferred. 
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deferred mv communication, and it” 
66 


| has been' anticipated. Yet, as you' 
ſeem in doubt as to' the reality of 


what you have been told, perhaps 
this confirmation of it may fall very. 


little ſhort of the firſt news ;. eſpe- 


cially when it is enforced by my re- 
queſt, that you will come to us, as 
ſoon as you can with Penny” leave 
Lady Luneham. 


© Come, my dear Miſs Milner, and 


find in your once rigid monitor a 


+ faithful confidante.—I will no longer 
threaten to diſcloſe a ſecret you have 
truſted me with, but leave it to the 


wiſdom, or ſenſibility of his heart, 


(who is now to penetrate into the | 


hearts of our ſex, in ſearch of one 


that may beat in uniſon with his own) 


to find it out.—I no longer condemn, 
but congratulate you on your paſſion; 
| | C 4 | 15 and | 
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« and will aiGſt you with all my advice 
 « and my earneſt wiſhes, that it may 
« obtain a PEUURR. | 


1p This ldr wget of thoſe. ex- 1 
cruciating pleaſures, that almoſt reduced | 
Miſs Milner to the grave, —Her appetite ' 
forfook her; and ſhe vainly endeavoured, 
for ſeveral: nights, to cloſe her eyes. — # 
She thought ſo much. upon. the proſpe& * 
of accompliſhing her wiſhes, that ſhe 
could admit no other idea; not even in- +» 
vent one. probable excuſe for leaving 
| Lady Luneham before the appointed } 
me, which was then at. the diſtance of | 
two months. She wrote to: Miſs Wood- | 
ley to beg/her contrivance,. to reproach 
her. for keeping the ſecret fo long from ! 
| her, and to thank her for having reveal- , 
cd it in fo kind a manner at laſt. —She 
| begged allo to be acquainted. how Mr. 
Dorriforth 


6, 

v2 

(-f 5 
& 


= 
: 
L 7 
%: hy 
p £4 
"W;) 
n - 
iS 


A SIMPLE. STORY. 25 


Dorriforth (for Qil he called him bby | 


Þ that name) ſpoke and thought of this 
7 fudden change in his deſtiny. 


Miſs Woodley's reply was a ſummons 
for her to town. upon ſome pretended 


q | buſineſs, which ſhe avoided explaining, 


but which entirely filenced Lady Lune-. 
ham's entreaties for her ſtay. ES. = 
To her queſtion concerning. Lord | 

Elmwood ſhe anſwered, « It is a ſubje@ 


7 onwhich he ſeldom ſpeaks—he appears 
| juſt the fame he ever did, nor could you 
1 | by any: part of: his condu@t, conceive 
| that any ſuch; change had taken place:” 


Miſs Milner: exclaimed to herfelf, «F 


2 am glad he is not altered—if his: words, 
7 looks, or manners,. were any thing diffe: 


rent from what: they formerly. were, I 


ſhould not like him fo well” And juſt 


the: reverſe would have been the: caſe; 


Had Miſs Woodly. f ſent her word he' was. | 


_ han ged. 


Q 


—— — _— — 
* 


changed. —The day for her leaving Bath 
was fixed; ſhe expetted it with rapture, 
| but before its arrival, ſunk under the care 


of expeQation ; and when 1t came, was 


| ſo much indiſpoſed, as to be obliged to 
_ defer her journey fora week. © 


At length ſhe found herſelf in Lon- 


_ don—in the houſe of her guardian—and 
_ that guardian no longer - bound to a 
ſingle life, but enjoined to marry. He 
appeared in her eyes, as in Miſs Wood- 
ley's, the ſame as ever; or perhaps more 
endearing than ever, as it was the firſt 
time ſhe had beheld him with hope, — 
| Mr. Sandford did not appear the ſame; Þ 
yet he was in reality as ſurly and as diſ- 
reſpeatful in his behaviour to her as 
uſual ; but ſhe did not obſerve, or ſhe 
did not feel his moroſe temper as here- 
' tofore — he ſeemed amiable, mild, and | 
bs —_ gentle ; | 
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2 gentle ; at leaſt this was the bappy me- 
2 dium through which her ſelf-complacent 
} mind began to ſee him ; for good hu-. 
' mour, like the jaundice, makes every 
*# one : of 1 its own complexion. | 
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CHAPTER Il. 


| Lorp Elmwood was preparing to 
£0 abroad, for the purpoſe of receiving in 
form, the diſpenſation from his vows ; 
it was, however, a ſubje& he ſeemed 
carefully to avoid | ſpeaking upon ; and 


when by any accident he was obliged to 


\ mention it, it was without any marks 
_ of fatisfattion or concern. 


Miſs Millners pride bona to be Þ| 


alarmed. — While he was Mr. Dorriforth, 


and confined to a fingle life, his indiffe- 
rence to her charms was rather an ho-. 


nourable than a reproachful trait in his 
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_ Character, and in reality, ſhe admired | 


him for the inſenſibility. — But on the 


eve | 
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eve of veing at liberty, EY) ON tho eve 


3 of making his choice, ſhe was offended 


that choice was not immediately fixed 
upon her.—She had been accuſtomed to _ 
receive the devotion of every man who 


2 ſaw her, and not to obtain it of the man 


from whom, of all others, ſhe moſt 


# wiſhed it, was cruelly humiliating. — She 


ones to _ Woodley, who ad- | 


7 one © of the virtues in which ſhe was the 
2 leaſt praftiſed. TE 


| Encuraged, nevertheleſs, by ber 
friend in the commendable deſire of 
gaining the affeQions of him, who poſ- 


| telled all her own, ſhe, however, left no | 


means unattempted for the conqueſt— _ 
but ſhe began with too great a certainty 
of ſucceſs, not to be ſenfible of the. 
Srepeſ mortification, i in. the di{appoint- 
ment ; 
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 ment—nay, ſhe anticipated a diſappoint- 
ment, as ſhe had before anticipated her 
ſucceſs; by turns feeling the keeneſt 


emotions from hope and from deſpair, 


As theſe paſſions alternately governed 
| Her, ſhe was alternately in ſpirits or de- 
| jeRted; in good or in ill humour ; and 
| the vicifſitudes of her proſpeQ at length 
gave to her behaviour an air of caprice, 
which not all her follies had till now 
_ produced. —This was not the way to ſe- 


cure the affeftions of Lord Elmwood ; 


| the knew it was not ; and before him ſhe 
was under ſome reſtriftion. — Sandford 
 obſervedthis, and without reſerve, added 
_ to the liſt of her other failings, hypo- 
_ criſy. It was plain to ſee that Mr. Sand- 
ford eſteemed her leſs and leſs every day ; 
and as he was the perſon who moſt in- 
4luenced the opinion of her guardian, 


he 


” a 
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he became to her, very ſoon, an obje& 
not merely of diſlike, but of abhorrence. 


'Z Theſe mutual ſentiments were diſco- 
q yerable in every word and attion, while 
# they were in each other's company; but 
_ Z till in his abſence, Miſs Milner's good 
Z nature, and total freedom from malice, 
[ | never {uffered her to utter a ſentence in- 
: Jurious to his intereſt. —Sandford's cha- 
7 rity did not extend thus far; and ſpeak- 
7 ing of her with ſeverity one evening 
2 while ſhe was at the opera, 4 His mean- 
I | ing,” as he ſaid, & but to caution her 
©* guardian againſt her faults,” Lord Elm- | 
I wood replied, 
Z « Thereis one fault, however, Mr. 
Sandford, I cannot lay to her charge.” 
« And what is that, my Lord?” cried 
| i Sandford, eagerly, «+ What is that one 
$f fault, which Miſs Milner has not?” 
; «] never,” 
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_ & T never,” replied Lord Elmwood, 3 | 
'& heard Miſs Milner, in your abſence, | 
utter a ſyllable to your diſadvantage,” 2 
_ & She dares not, my Lord, becauſe ? J 
ſhe is in fear of you ; and ſhe knows | 
you would not ſuffer it.” 


« She then,” anſwered his Lordſhip, | 


« pays me a much higher compliment 7 


than you do ; for you freely cenſure her, | 


and yet imagine I will ſuffer it.” 


« My Lord,” replied Sandford, « 16 


that TO again,” 


As Lord Ahmad as —_ 


Sandford. with the utmoſt reſpett, he Þ 
began to fear . he had been deficient 
| Upon. this occaſion ; 
' fition which had induced him to take | 
his ward's part, was likely, in the} 
_ end, to- 0. prove unfavourable to her ; for | 


am undeceived now, and ſhall never take | F 


bp 
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perceiving 
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2 perceiving : Sandford was offended at 
2 what had paſſed, as the only means of 
X retribution, he began himſelf to lament 


her volatile and captious propenſities ; 


Z in which lamentation, Sandford, now 


forgetting his affront, joined with the ; 
heartieſt concurrence, adding, _ 
. & You, Sir, having now other cares to 


| ; employ your thoughts, ought to inſiſt 


2 upon her marrying, or retiring into the - 
country.” 


| 


_ She returned home juſt as this conver- 
nition was finiſhed, and Sandford, the 
moment ſhe entered, rang for his can- | 
dle to retire. Miſs Woodley, who had | 
been at the opera . with Miſs. Milner,” 
cried, :---- 

« Bleſs me, Mr. Sandford, are you 
not well, you are going. to leave us lo 
early?” TT ol - 
You 11D -.— le 
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He replied, « No, I have a | pain. in 


my head.” 


Miſs Milner, who neyer liſtened. to 


complaints without ſy mpathy, roſe IM- 
_ mediately from her ſeat, ſaying, 


« I think I never heard you, Mr. | 
Sandford, complain of indiſpoſition be- 
fore.—Will you accept of my ſpecific i 
for the head-ach ? Indeed it is a certain | 


_relief—T'l] fetch it inſtantly.” 3 


| She went haſtily out of the room, and 
returned with a bottle, which, ſhe aſ- | 


| fured him, + Was a preſent from Lady | 


Luneham, and would certainly _ cure 


 him.”—And ſhe preſſed it upon "TIE 


with ſuch an anxious earneſtneſs, that 


With all his churliſhneſs he could not re- 


fuſe taking it. | 
| This was but a common-place CIV1- 
lity, ſuch as is: paid by one enemy to 


- another every day; but the manner was 


a 
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. the material part.—The unaffeaed con- 
.cern, the attention, -the good will, ſhe 
demonſtrated in this little incident, was 
that which made it remarkable, and im- 


mediately took from Lord Elmwood 


| the diſpleaſure to- which he had been 
juſt before provoked, or rather tranſ- 

| formed it into a degree of admiration. 
Even Sandford was not inſenſible to her 
| behaviour, and in return, when he left 
the room, 6 Wiſhed her A good ni ght.” 


To her and Miſs Woodley, who had 
not been witneſles of the preceding con- 
3 verſation, what ſhe had done appeared 
of no merit; but to the mind of Lord _ 
Elmwood, the merit was infinite ; and up-« _ 
| on the departure of Sandford, he began _ 
' to be unuſually cheerful. He firſt plea- 
| ſantly reproached the ladies for not offer- 
Ig him a place 1 in their box at the opera, 


D 8: 6 Would | 
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-=22:66 Would you have gone, my Lord ?” 
aſked Miſs Milner, highly delighted. 
EM SEOOys" returned he, 6 had you 
invited me”; 

 & Then from this day I: give you a -| 
general invitation ; nor ſhall any other | 
company be ALLA but thoſe. whom | 
you approve.” 
_ « I am very much obliged to you,” -A 


faid he. 


| have been accuſtomed only to church- 
 _ muſkie, will be more than any one, en- 
chanted with hearing the tolter mulic of 
Ove.” As 

WT as What raviſhing pleaſures you are 
preparing for me!” returned he — « I 
| know not whether my weak. ſenſes will 
| be able to ſupport them !”. - 
"She had her eyes upon him whith: ke | 
ſpoke this, and he diſcoy cred 1 In his, that 


w ere 


& And you,” continued ſhe, « who. 4 
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were fixed upon her, a ſenſibility unex- 
. peted—a kind of faſcination which en- 
ticed her to look on, while her eye-lids 
fell involuntarily before its mighty force, 
and a thouſand bluſhes crowded over 
her face. — He was ſtruck with theſe 
3 ſudden ſignals ; haſtily recalled his for- 
mer countenance, and ſtopped the con- = 
x verſation. 


Miſs Woodley, who had been a filent 
obſerver for ſome time, now thought a_ 
word or two from her would be ac- 
ceptable rather than troubleſome. 
& And pray, my Lord,” aid ſhe, 
<« when do you go to France ?” | 
« To Italy you mean;—1 ſhall not go. 
at all,” ſaid he. 4 My ſuperiors are very 
indulgent, for they diſpenſe with all my 
duties, —I ought, and I meant, to have | 
gone abroad; | but as a variety of con- 
D E  _ cerns 


38 «<& SIMPLE STORY» 


cerns require my preſence in England, 
every Oy ceremony has taken place 
| hece.” 


« Then your Lordſhip i 1s no longer 


: in orders i ?” ſaid Miſs Woodley. 


«No; they have been reſigned theſe 
"Rive ays.” -- 

« My Lord, 4 y; give you joy,” ſaid 
Miſs Milner. 


He FORTE Cs but added with a 


figh, « If I have given up content in 
ſearch of joy, I ſhall perhaps be a loſer Þ 
| by the venture.” —Soon after this, he 

wy willed them. a | good ad and retired. 


Happy as Miſs | Milner found herfelf 
In his company, ſhe ſaw him leave the 
room with infinite ſatisfattion, becauſe 
her heart was impatient to give a looſe 
to its hopes on the boſom of Maſs 
Woodley. — She bade Mrs, Horton 
imme-. 
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immediately good night; and, in her_ 
friend's apartment, gave way to all the 
language of paſſion, warmed with the 
confidence of meeting its return.—She _ 
deſcribed the ſentiments ſhe had read in 
Lord Elmwood's looks; and though 
Miſs Woodley had beheld them too, 


3 Miſs Milner's fancy heightened the ex- 


preſſion of every glance, till her con- 
ſtrution became, by degrees, fo ew. ; 


tremely favourable to her own wiſhes, 


that had not her friend been preſent, 
Z and known in what meaſure to eſtimate | 
| thoſe ſymptoms, ſhe muſt infallibly 
have thought, by the joy to which they 
gave birth, that he had openly avowed " 


paſſion tor her. 


Su Miſs Woodley, therefore, thought it _ 
her duty to allay theſe ecſtaſlies, and re- 
preſented to her, ſhe might be deceived 
Dx Ss 


+4 


in her hopes—or -even ſuppoſing his 
wiſhes inclined towards her, there were 
yet great obſtacles between them. — 
6 Would not Sandford, who direQted 
his every thought and purpoſe, be con- 
| ſulted upon this? and if he was, upon 
what, but the moſt romantic affeQion 
on the part of Lord Elmwood, had Miſs 
Milner to depend ? and his Lordſhip | 
was not a man to be ſuſpeted of ſubmit- 
ting to the exceſs of any paſſion.” —Thus | 
did Miſs Woodley argue, leſt her friend | 
- ſhould be miſled by her wiſhes; yet, in 
her: own mind, ſhe ſcarce harboured a 
doubt that any thing would thwart them. | 
—The ſucceeding circumſtance proved 
ſhe was miſtaken. _ 


: "Anchor zxitleman'of family and for- 
tune made overtures to Miſs Milner; 
and her guardian, ſo far from having his 


thou ghts 
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thoughts \inclined towards her on his 
own account, pleaded this lover's cauſe 
| even with more zeal than he had pleaded 
for Sir Edward and Lord Frederick ; _ 
thus at once deſtroying all thoſe plans 


$ of happineſs which poor Miſs Milner" 
$ had formed. 


"In CE dn her melancholy hu- 
mour was now predominant ; ſhe con- 


fined herſelf at home, and yet, by her 


own order, was denied to all her viſitors. 
| — Whether this aroſe from pure melan-_ 

choly, or the ſtill lingering hope of 

making her conqueſt, by that ſedatenels 
of manners which ſhe knew her guardi- 

anadmired, ſhe herſelf perhaps did not 
perfectly know. — Be that as it may, 
Lord Elmwood could not but obſerve. 
this change, and one morning thought fit 
| to. mention, a and to 0 applaud 1 It, 
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Miſs Woodley and ſhe were at work 


together when he came into the room ; | 


and after fitting ſeveral minutes, and 


_ talking upon indifferent ſubje&ts, to which | 
| his ward replied with a dejettion in her AF 


yoice and manner—he ſaid, 


&« Perhaps I am wrong, Miſs Milner, * a 


| but I have obſerved that you are lately # 


- more thoughtful than uſual.” 


She bluſhed, as ſhe always did whnn 


the ſubje& was herſelf. —He continued, 


& Your health appears perfettly reſtored, 1 
and yet I have obſerved you take no 3 


delight in your former amuſements.” 


 & Are you ſorry for that, my Lord?” | 

& No, I am extremely glad; and I | 
was going to congratulate you upon the if 1] 
_ change, —But give me leave to enquire, 8 


to what lucky accident we may attribute : 


| this alteration b 
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« Your Lodlhip then thinks all my 
commendable deeds ariſe from acci- | 
dent, and that 1 have no virtues of my. 
own.” 

= «< Pardon me, 1 think you have | 
Z many.” This he ſpoke P's z 
Z and her bluſhes increaſed. 

* Hereſumed—« How can I doube of ; 
: a lady's virtues, when her countenance 
. gives me ſuch evident proofs of them ?— 
# Believe me, Miſs Milner, that in the 
7 midſt of your gayeſt follies, while you _ 
& thus continue to bluſh, I ſhall reverence 
Þ your internal ſenſations.” 
Z <« Oh! my Lord, did you know ſome 

2 of them, I am afraid you would think 
Z them unpardonable.” 


| This was ſo much to the purpoſe, that 
4 Miſs Woodley found herſelf alarmed— 
© but without reaſon—Miſs Milner loved 

FT ne as 
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too incerely to reveal it to the cient. 
— He anſwered, | 
& And did you know ſome of mine, 


you might think them equally unpardon- 


able.” 
She turned RY and could 1 no longer 


guide her needle—in the fond tranſport | 
of her heart ſhe imagined that his love i 


for her, was among the ſenſations to which 


he alluded. — She was too much embar- | 


raſled to reply, and he continued, 


& We have all much to pardon in | 
one another: and I know not whether | 
| the officious perſon who forces, even his | 


good advice, is not as blameable as the 
_ obſtinate one, who wall not liſten to 1t. 
— And now, having made a preface 


to excuſe you, ſhould you once more 


refuſe mine, I ſhall venture to give it.” 
.& My Lord,” I have never yet re- 


fuſed to follow your advice, but where. 


"” 
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my own peace of mind was ſo nearly 
concerned, as'to have made me culpa- 
ble, had I complied,” 
__ « Well, Madam, I ſaboate:; to your 
{ determinations ; and ſhall never again 
. & oppole your inclination to remain lis 
E208 EP: 
This ſentence, as -1t excluded the 
|| idea of ſoliciting for himſelf, gave her 
the utmoſt pain; and her eye glanced 
at him, full of reproach. —He did not ob- 
ſerve it, but went on. 
« While you continue unmarried, it 
ſcems to have been your father's inten- 
tion that you ſhould continue under my 
immediate care ; but as I mean for the 
future to reſide chiefly. in the country— 
anſwer me candidly, do you think you 
could be happy there, for at. leaſt three 
parts of the year ?” 
a Aſs 
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After a hott heſitation, ſhe replied, 
| _—_ 1 have no objettion.” 


'& I am glad to hear it,” he returned 


eagerly, « for it is my earneſt defire to 


| haveyou with me—your welfare is dear | 


| to meas my own; and were we apart 


continual OTIS would prey 7 


upon my mind.” 


The tear flaried in her eye, at the 
earneſtneſs that accompanied theſe words; | 
| —hefawit, and to ſoften her ſtill more | 
with the ſenſe of his eſteem for her, he 8 


increaſed his carneſtneſs while he ſaid, 


 & Tf you will take the reſolution to | 
- quit London for the time I mention, there | 
ſhall be no means omitted to make the | 
_ country all you can wiſh—I ſhall inſiſt Þ 
upon Miſs Woodley's company for both | 
our ſakes; and it will not only be my | 


' Ntudy to form ſuch a ſocicty as you 


may approve; but Tam certain ut will 


be | 
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be. likewiſe the. ſtudy of Lady: Elm- 


He was s going on, but as Fit; a poniard 
had thruſt her to the heart, ſhe writhed 
under this unexpeQed ſtroke. 

He ſaw her countenance change — 


| F | he looked at her ſteadfaſtly. 


It was not a common change from joy | 


, & to ſorrow, from content to uneaſineſs, 


which Miſs Milner diſcovered—hſhe felt, 
and ſhe exprefled anguiſh—Lord Elm- 


| 4 wood was alarmed and ſhocked, —She 


2 did not weep, but ſhe called Miſs 


Woodley to come to her, with a voice 
that indicated a degree of agony. 

« My Lord,” (cried Miſs ens 
ſeeing his conſternation, and trembling 


£ leſt he ſhould gueſs the ſecret,) «© My 
E Lord, Miſs Milner has again deceived 


you-—you: mult. Not take her from Lon 
| _don— 
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don—it is that, and that alone, which i is 
the cauſe of her uncalineſs.” _ 
WE feemed more amazed ſtill—and 
" ill more ſhocked at her duplicity than 


at her torture. —* Good Heaven ! ex- | 
claimed he, « How am I to accompliſh Þ 
| her wiſhes ? What am I todo? How | 
_ can Tyudge, if ſhe will not confide in i= 


me, | but thus for ever deceive me 2?” 


___ She leaned, pale as death, on the 
ſhoulder of Miſs Woodley, her eye | 
tixed with apparent. inſenfibility to all 


that was ſaid, while he continued, 


« Heaven is my witneſs, if I hh 
If I could conceive the means how to 8 


| make her happy, I would facfifice my 
own happinels to hers.” _ 
« My Lord,” ſaid Miſs Woodley 
with a ſmile, < perhaps I may call upon 
: you hercafter to fulfil your word,” 


He | 
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He was totally ignorant what ſhe 
-meant, nor had he leiſure; from the con- 
fuſion of his thoughts, to reflect upon her 
meaning ; he nevertheleſs replicd, with 
S warmth, < Do.—You ſhall find I'll per- 
# form it. Do —L will faithfully __ | 
form it,” 

"Though Miſs FTIR was conſcious 
this declaration could not, in delicacy, 
be ever adduced againſt him; yet tht 
fervent and folemn manner in which he 
.made it, cheered her ſpiritsz and as 
perſons enjoy the reflection of having. 


in their poſſeſſion ſome valuable gem, 


3 though they are determined never to 


uſe it, ſo ſhe upon this, was comforted 


and grew better. —She now lifted up her 
head, and leaned it on her hand, as ſhe 
ſat by the fide of a table —ſtill ſhe did 
not ſpeak, but ſeemed overcome with 
ſorrow. —As her ſituation became, hows 
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ever, leſs alarming, her guardian's pity 


and affright began to take the colour 


of reſentment; and though he did not 
 fay ſo, he was, and looked, m__y of- 


tended. 


At this juncture Mr. Sandford entered. 


— On beholding the preſent party, it 
: required not his ſagacity to ſee, at the 


firſt view, that they were all uneaſy; but 
inſtead of the ſympathy this might have 
excited in ſome diſpoſitions, Mr. Sand- 


| ford, after caſting a look at each of apes] 


appeared in high ſpirits. 

« You ſeem unhappy, my Lord, ” 
faid he, with a ſmile. 

« You do ngt—Mr. Sandford, y Lord 


_ Elmwood replied. 


« No, my Lord, nor would I, were 


In your ſituation. —What ſhould make 
a man of ſenſe out of temper but a 


7 a Ss  vorthy 
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vorndy: obje&t !” — : And he looked at 
Miſs Milner. 


| 6 There are no.objefts unworthy our 


care :” replied Lord Elmwood. 


4 But there are objefts on whom all 


Care 1s TY Xo GOOEY: will al- 


9” 


low.” 1-7 . 
 & I never yet deſpaired of any one, 
Mr. Sandford.” 
& And yet there are perſons, of 
whom it is preſumption to entertain - 
hopes.” —And he looked Ry at Miſs | 
Milner. 


« Does your head ach, Mi Mil- 


ner ?” aſked her friend, ny her hold 


it with her hand. 


__ & Very much,” returned me... 


« Mr. Sandford,” ſaid Miſs Wood- 
ley, did you uſe all thoſe drops Miſs 
| Milner gave you for a pain in the head ?” | 

Ex <6 Yes,” 
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But the queſtion at that moment. fome- 
_ what embarraſſed him. 


| them :” ſaid Miſs Milner, with great 


: walked lowly out of the room. 


6. 'Yes:" anſwered he, & I did.” — 


« AndI hope you found benefit from 


kindneſs, as ſhe roſe from her ſeat, and 


Though Miſs Woodley followed her, 


fo that Mr. Sandford was left alone with 


Lord Elmwood, and might have cont» 


 nued his unkind inſinuations without one M | 
reſtraint, yet his lips were cloſed for the if 1 
preſent. —He looked down on the -car- iff * 
pet—twitched himſelf upon his chair— i « 


and began to talk of the weather, .1 
NY I of | . 

V 

"' 
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CHAPTER IV. 


Wuren the firſt tranſports of deſpair 
were paſt, Miſs Milner ſuffered herſelf 
to be once more in hope.—She found. 
there were no other means to ſupport her | 
life; and to her comfort, her friend | 

| was much leſs ſevere on the preſent Oc 
caſion than ſhe expeted. —No engage- 
ment between mortals was, in Miſs 
Woodley's opinion, binding like that 
entered into with heaven; and whatever 
vows Lord Elmwood had poſſibly made 
to another, ſhe juſtly ſuppoſed that no 
woman's love for him equalled Miſs 
Milner's — it was prior to all others 


too ; that eſtabliſhed her claim to con- : 


tend at leaſt for ſucceſs; and in a con- 
WO | tention, 
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_ tention, what rival would not fall before 
= MEE: fc, 


It was not difficult to gueſs who. this 
+1 riv al was; or if they were a little time 
in ſuſpence, Miſs Woodley ſoon arrived 
at the certainty, by inquiring of Mr, 
__ Sandfard; who, unſuſpefting why ſhe 


| aſked, readily informed her the intended 


Lady Elmwood was no other than Miſs 
Fenton; and that their marriage would 
| be folemnized as ſoon as the mourning 
for the late Lord Elmwood was over.— 
— This laſt intelligence -made Miſs Wood- 
ley ſhudder—ſhe repeated it, however, 
to Miſs Milner, word for word, 
«<4 Happy ! happy woman !” exclaim- 
ed Miſs Milner of Miſs Fenton; <« ſhe 
| has received the firſt fond impulſe of 
his heart, and has had the tranſcendent 
Hoppineſe of tcachipg him to love!” 


| 6 By 


"x v5". hd. & _ 
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' 8 By no means,” returned Miſs 


Woodley, finding no other ſuggeſtion 
| likely to comfort her; < do not ſuppoſe 
that his marriage is the reſult of love—it 


is no more than a duty, a neceſſary ar- 


_ rangement, and this you may plainly ſee 


by the wife on whom he has fixed. — 
Miſs Fenton was thought a proper match 


for his couſin, and that ſame propriety | 
| has transferred her to him.” 


| It was eaſy to convince Miſs Milner 


| that all her friend ſaid was truth, for ſhe 
_ wiſhed it ſo. 4+ And oh!” ſhe exclaim» 

| ed, « could I - but ſtimulate paſſion, 
againſt the cold influence of propriety ; : 
 —Do you think, my dear Miſs Wood- 

| ley,” (and ſhe looked with ſuch- begging 
_ eyes, it was impoſſible not to anſwer as 

| the wiſhed,) «© do you think it would 


| be unjuſt to Miſs Fenton, were I to in- 


fore her deſtined huſband with a paſſion 


E 4 which 
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which ſhe may not have inſpired, abd 


which I believe ſhe cannot feel ?” 
Miſs Woodley pauſed a minute, and 
then anſwered, 5% No :”—but there was 
a heſitation in her manner of delivery— 
the did ſay, «© No:” but ſhe looked as 
if ſhe was afraid ſhe ought to have ſaid 
« Yes.” — Miſs Milner, however, did 
not give her time to recall the word, or | 


| to alter its meaning by adding others to | 


' It, but ran on eagerly, and declared, 
6 As that was her opinion, ſhe would 


| abide by it, and do all ſhe could to ſup- 


plant her rival.” —In order, nevertheleſs, 
to juſtify this determination, and ſatisfy. 
the conſcience of Miſs Woodley, they 
| both concluded that Miſs Fenton's _ 
heart was not engaged in the intended 
- marriage, and conſequently that ſhe was 
indifferent whether 1 It Ver took place or 
DOG 7b | | 
Since | 
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Since the death of the jade Farl, ſhe 
| had not been in town; nor had the pre- 
fent Earl been near the place where- ſhe 
_ reſided, fince the week in which . her 
lover died; of courſe, nothing ſimilar 
to love could have been declared at ſo 
early a period; and if it had been 
| made known at a later, it muſt only 
have been by letter, or by the deputa- 


tion: of Mr. Sandford, who they knew _ 


had been once in the country to viſit 
| her; but how little he was qualified to 
enforce a tender puny" was a comfort. 
able refleftion. 


Revived by theſe conjettures, of 
which ſome were true, and others falſe ; 
the very next day a gloom overſpread 
_ their bright proſpetts, on Mr. Sand- 
ford's ſaying, as he entered the break- 
Haſt-room, ? 
« Miſs 
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« Miſs F chtoti, ladies, deſired me to. 
_ preſent her compliments.” _ 
146208 ſhe i; in co ?” aſked Mrs. Hor- 
ton. : : 
. « She came FO morning,” re-. 
| turned Sandford, « and is at her bro- 
| ther's, in Ormond-ftreet; my Lord and 


|  T ſupped there laſt night, and that made I | 


us ſo late home,” HERS 
Lord Elmwood entered ſoon after, 
and bowing to his ward, confirmed what 
had been ſaid, by telling her, that 
« Miſs Fenton had charged bim with 
her kindeſt reſpedts.” * 
__& How does poor Miſs Fenton look py 
"Mrs. Horton aſked Lord Elmwood. 
To which queſtion Sandford replied, 
$ Beautiful—ſhe looks beautifully.” 
« She has got over her uneaſineſs, I 
ſuppoſe then F ſaid Mrs, Horton—not 
dream- 
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dreaming that ſhe was "aſking the queſ- 
| tion before her new lover. _ 7 
66 Uneaſy!” replied Sandford, « un- 
eaſy at any trial this world can ſend? 
"That would be highly unworthy of het.” 
 & But ſometimes women do fret at 


ſuch things ;” replied Mrs, "IOWO, © in- 
nocently. 


Lord Elmwood aſked Miſs Milne. 
& If ſhe meant to ride, this SI 


day ?” BG 


While ſhe was hefitating— 


6« There are different kinds of Wo. 
men,” (ſaid Sandford, diretting his diſ- 
courſe to Mrs. Horton;) « there 1s as 
much difference between ſome women, 
as between good and evil ſpirits” 

Lord Elmwood aſked Miſs Milner 
 egain—If ſhe took an airing F- 
She replied, 6 No.” 


« And 
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. $6 And beauty,” conic Sandford, | 
« when endowed upon ſpirits that are _ 
evil, is a mark of their greater, their 
more extreme wickedneſs. —Lucifer was | 
-.-.. me moſt beautiful of all the _ in 
Paradiſe”— 
2 How do you know | 7" ſaid Miſe 
Milner. £ 
. & But the beauty of Lucifer” (con- | 
tinued Sandford, in perfe& negle@ and 
contempt of her queſtion,) «+ was an 
aggravation of his guilt; becauſe it 
| ſhewed a double ſhare of ingratitude to 
the Divine Creator of that beauty.” 

& Now you talk of angels,” ſaid Miſs 
Milner, « I wiſh I had wings; and I 
ſhould like to fly through the park this 
morning.” 
 «& You would be Cs for an nga n 
: good earneſt, T: fad Lord Elmwood. 


Sandford : 
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Yandford: was angry at ghis little coms 
$ Aiden; and cried, <** I ſhould think 
the ſerpent's ſkin would be much more 
_ characteriſtic.” 
1:66 My- Lad we exiled ſhe, 6 «Advis an 


Mr. Sandford WY me ill 2?— Vext with 


other things, ſhe felt herſelf extremely 
hurt at this, and made the ppeal almoſt 
| in tears. _ | 
| + 6 Indeed, I think be Joo: Ti And ' 
: hs looked at. Sandford as it he was dif. 
_ pleaſed. 
This was a triumph ſo agreeable to. 
her, that ſhe immediatelvy pardoned the 
offence; but the offender did not fo 
eaſily pardon her. 
 «. Good morning, ladies,” ſaid Lord 
Elmwood, riſing to go away. 7” 
. « My Lord,” ſaid Miſs Woodley, 


« you promiſed Miſs Millner to accom- 


pany | 


mere at ng 
 ———— er ee 
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; pany her one e evening t to the opera ; z this | 
_ ts opera night.” 


&« Will you go,/1 my Lond py aſked 


Miſs Milner, in a voice ſo ſoft, that he 
| ſeemedas "if he On but could not , 
b reſiſt W755; 


«6 I am to dine. at Mr. Fenton's ws | 


day,” he replied; 4 and if he and his 

ſiſter will go, and you will allow them 
part of your ms - 1 will ons to 
come.” 


This wasa condition by no means ac- 


* ceptable to her ; but as ſhe felt a de- 


fire to ſee him in company of his in- - 


tended bride, (for ſhe fancied ſhe could 


perceive his ſecret ſentiments, could 


the once ſee them together) ſhe an- 


ſwered not ungraciouſly, < Yes, my 
compliments to Mr, and Miſs Fenton, 


Ty SIMPLE STORY. 63 


and I hope they will favour me with s 
their company.” +: 
« Then, Madam, if they come, you 
b may expett me—elſe not,” _ He bowed 
and left the room. ore oat 


All the day was OS in anxious ex- 


pettation by Miſs Milner, what would 


be the event of the evening: for upon 
| her penetration that evening all her fu- 
ture proſpeQs ſhe thought depended. 
If ſhe ſaw by his looks, by his words, or 


aſfiduities, that he loved Miſs Fenton, 


ſhe flattered herſelf ſhe would never 
| think of him again with hope; but if. 
ſhe obſerved him treat her with inatten- 


tion or indifference, ſhe would cheriſh, = 


from that moment, the fondeſt expec- 


tations. —Againſt that ſhort evening her _ : 


toilet was conſulted the whole day : the 
alternate hope and fear which fluttered 


in her heart, gave a more than ufual 
| brilliancy to her eyes, and more than 
uſual bloom to her completion. —But 
vain was her beauty ; vain all her care 

| to decorate that beauty ; vain her many 
looks to her box-door in hopes to ſee it 

| open—Lord Elmwood NeVEr Came. - 


The muſic was diſcord—every thing 
he ſaw was Og a word, wo 
was miſerable. 


| She longed impatiently for the « curtain 
” drop, becauſe ſhe was uneaſy where 
the was—yet ſhe aſked herſelf, 4 Shall 
I be leſs unhappy at home? Yes; at 
home I ſhall ſee Lord Elmwood; and 
that will be happineſs. —Baut he will be- 
| hold me with negleft, and that will be 
miſery | — Ungrateful man! I will no 
: longer think of him,”"—Yet could ſhe 
[:E. have. 


\ 
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have thought of him, | without Joining in 
_ the ſame 1dea Miſs Fenton, her anguiſh _ 
had been :{upportable; but while. ſhe. 

painted them as lovers, the tortures of 
the rack are but a few degrees more pain- 
ful than thoſe which ſhe endured. 


| There are but few perſons who ever 
felt the real paſſion of jealouſy, becauſe 
few have felt the real paſſion of love ; 
but with thoſe who have experienced 


them both, jealouſy not only effefts the 


mind, but every fibre of their frame ; and 
Miſs Milner's every limb felt agonizing 
torment, when Miſs Fenton, courted and 
beloved by Lord Elmwood, was Pony 
| toher Imagination. 


The moment the opera was finiſhed, 
ſhe flew haſtily downſtairs, as if to fly 
from the ſufferings ſhe experienced. — 
SDL. H-: J-: ng She 
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| She did not go into the coffee-room, 
though repeatedly urged by Miſs Wood.- 
ley, but waited at the door till her © Car- 
Tlage drew up. 


BY -Piquat — heart-broken — full of re- 
fentment againſt the objett of her un- 
_eaſineſs, and inattentive to all that paſſed, 
a hand gently touched her own; and 
the moſt humble and inſinuating voice 
| aid, & Will you permit me to lead. 
you to your carriage ?” She was awaken- 
_ edfrom her revery, and found Lord Fre- 
derick Lawnly by her fide. —Her heart, 
Juſt then melting with tenderneſs to ano- 
ther, was perhaps more acceſſible than 
| heretofore ; or burſting with reſentment, 
thought this the moment to retaliate. 
Whatever paſſion. reigned that inſtant, 
It. was favourable to the deſires of. Lord 
Frederick, and the looked as if ſhe was 


glad 
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ad to ſee him : he beheld this with the 
rapture and the humility ofa lover ; and 
though ſhe did not feel the leaſt particle 
of love in return, ſhe- felt gratitude in 
proportion to the inſenſibility with which _ 
ſhe had been treated by her guardian ; 
and Lord Frederick's ſuppoſition was * 
' not very erroneous, if he miſtook this 
gratitude for a latent ſpark of affeQtion. 
The miſtake, however, did not force from 
| him his reſpe&t: he handed her to her 
_ carriage, bowed low, and diſappeared. 
Miſs Woodley wiſhed to divert her 
thougths from the obje& which could 
only make her wretched, and as they 
rode home, by many encomiums upon 
Lord Frederick, endeavoured to incite | 
her to a regard for him; Miſs Milner 
vas difpleaſed at the attempt, and ex- 
claimed, 


, Fa :-« What, 
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| _ & What! love a rake, a man of pro- 
 feffed gallantry? impoſſible. —To me, 


a common rake 1s as odious as a com- 


mon proſtitute is to a man of the niceſt 
feelings. —Where can be the joy, the 
- pride, of inſpiring a paſſion which. fifty 
others can equally inſpire ?? 
« Strange,” cried Miſs Woodley, 
 «& that you, who poſſeſs ſo many follies 
incident to your ſex, ſhould, in the dil- 
| Poſal of your heart, have ſentiments fo 
_ contrary to women in general, Ty 
« My dear Miſs Woodley,” returned 
ſhe, « put in competition the languid 
addreſſes of a libertine, with the animated 
affeflion of a ſober man, and judge 
which has the dominion? Oh! in my 
calendar of love, a ſolemn Lord Chiet 
Jullice, or a devout archbiſhop, ranks 
before : a licentious king.” 
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Miſs Woodley ſmiled at an opinion 
which ſhe knew half her ſex would 
ridicule ; but by the air of ſincerity with 
which it was delivered, ſhe was con- 
vinced her recent behaviour to Lord 
Frederick was but the mere eftett of os 
_ chance, | 


Lord Elmwood's carriage drove. to 
his door juſt at the time her's did ; Mr. 
| Sandford was with him, and they were 
both come from ——— the mT, 4 RE 
| Mr. Fenton's. D 
 & $8, my Lord, ” ſaid Miſs Woodley, 
{ as ſoon as they met in the apartment, 
+ you did not come to us?” 
« No,” anſwered he, «+ I was forry ; 'Þ 
but I hope you did not expe& me.” 
| & Not expe& you, my Lord?” cried 
Miſs Milner ; « Did not V_ fay that 
you would come ?” | 


F; 5 
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6 If I had, I certainly ſhould have | 


come,” returned he, <« but q -y ſaid 


ſo conditionally.” 


6 That I am a witneſs to,” EY 


Sandford, « for I was preſent at the 


time, and he fad it ſhould depend vu 
_ Miſs Fenton.” _ | 
 & And ſhe, with her gloomy difuok. 


— tion,” ſaid Miſs ALLOY; « choſe to fat 
at home.” 
_ «© Gloomy : diſpoſition !” ENS 


Sandford : «4 She has a great ſhare of 


_ Tprightlineſs—and I think I never ſaw 


| her 1n better. ſpirits than ſhe was this 


evening, my Lord.” | 
Lord Elmwood did not punk.” 


« Bleſs me, Mr. Sandford,” cried 


Miſs Milner, 4 I meant no refle&ion 


upon Miſs Fenton's diſpoſition ; I only 


meant to cenſure her taſte for ttaying at 
| home,” 


6] think 


he 


8 c 
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& I think,” replied Sandford, «© a 
much heavier cenſure ſhould be paſſed 
upon thoſe who prefer — a- 
| broad,” 

« But I hope, ladies, my. not com- 
ing,” ſaid Lord Elmwood, « was no 
inconvenience to you;;. for you. had ſtill, 
I ſee, a gentleman with'you. 

 & Oh! yes, two gentlemen :” anſwered 
the ſon of Lady Evans, a lad from 


ſchool, whom Miſs Milner had taken | 


| Jong with ther. | 
_ What two £6 aſked Lord Elm- 
wood. | 
Neither Miſs Milner nor Miſs Wood- 
ley anſwered. | 
« You know, Madam,” faid young 
Evans, « that handſome gentleman who 
handed you into your carriage, and you | 
called wy Lord.” | | 


F4 vt 
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'« Oh! he means Lord Frederick 
Lawnly :” ſaid Miſs Milner careleſsly, 
but a bluſh of ſhame Prone over her 
face. 

. 4 And did he hand you into your 
coach?” aſked Lord Elmwood | car. 

neſily. 44 
«By mere accident, my Lord,” Miſs 
Woodley Te" * for the ad was 
=o _gest 
161] hank; my Lowd, , laid Sandford, 
6 it was very — that yu were not 
there.” py TIDE 
«6 Had Lord Elawacd kin with us, 
we ſhould not have had occaſion for the 
aflſtance of any other,” ſaid Miſs Mil- 
"NOT; 
« Lord Elmwood has been with you, 
Madam,” returned Sandford, & very 
frequently, and yet—” 


6 Mr, 
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« Mr. Sandford,” ſaid Lord Elm- 
wood,” interrupting him, « it is near. 

| bed-time, your converſation _ the! 
ladies from retiring.” 
Fe # Lonihip's docs not,” Y | 

Miſs Milner, « for you fay nothing.” 

—_ Becauſe, Madam, I am afraid. to- 
offend.” | 
«But do not you alſo vhops: to ) pleaſe? 
and without riſking the one, it 1s Impoſ- | 
ſible to arrive at the other.” 


- «& T think, at preſent, the riſk would 


| be too hazardous, and ſo I wiſh'you a. : 


good night.” And he went out of the 
room ſomewhat abruptly. 
« Lord Elmwood,” ſaid Miſs Milner 

« is yery grave—he does not look like a _ 
man who has been paſſing the evening 
With the woman he loves.” T 
 « Perhaps he 1s melancholy at parting 
from her,” ſaid Mils w oodley. 
| 06 More 
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«© More likely offended,” ” ſaid Sand- _ 
ford, 5 at the manner In which that 


| Jady has ſpoken of her.” 


thing— 


& Nothing! 'Did not you fay that he 


was gloomy !” 


« Nothing but what I et; 


was going to add, Mr. Sandford. 


«© When you think. unjuſtly, you h 
ſhould not expreſs your thoughts.” " 
© SW8 Then, Tongs, I rages never 


ſpeak.” 


« Andi it were better you did not, if 
what you fay is to give pain, —Do you 


know, Madam, that my Lord is going 
' to be married to Miſs Fenton ?” 

«& Yes,” anſwered Miſs Milner. 

« Do you know that he loves her | py 
& No,” anſwered Miſs Milner. 


g Fa & How ' 


66 Who, 1? 1 Leon I faid no- 


_—_ } -—_— | _— } Ay 
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« How! do you! ſuppoſe he does 
not ?” 

« I REELS that he does, yet I Gon c 
know WG - 
 « Then if you ſuppoſe that he does, 
how can you have the imprudence to find 
fault with her before him ?” 

« I did not.—To call her gloomy, 
was, I knew, to commend her both to 
him and to You, who admire ſuch tem- 
pers.” 2 

&« Whatever her temper IS, CVery One 
admires it; and fo far from its being. 
what you have deſcribed, ſhe has great 
yo vivacity which Comes from the ; 
heart.” 

6 No O, 1f It came - from: thence: I ſhould | 
admire it too; but, if ſhe has any, it reſts 
there, and no one is the better for it,” _ 

& Pſhaw!” ſaid Miſs Woodley, «+ it 
Is time tor us to retire ; you and Mr. 

 Sand- 
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_ Sandford _ finiſh yous diſpute | in z the 


morning. 


3/466 Diſpute, Madam !” fu Sandford, 


a I never diſputed with any one be- 
- peath a doftor of divinity in my life. —1 
vas only cautioning your friend not to 
make light of thoſe virtues which it 


would do her honour to poſleſs. — 


Miſs Fenton is a moſt amiable young 
woman, and worthy of juſt ſuch a 


huſband as wy Lord Elmwood will wake 


her.” 
« I am ſure,” ſai Miſs Woodley, 


« Miſs Milner thinks ſo—ſhe has a 


high opinion of Miſs Fenton—ſhe was 
at preſent only jeſting.” 


«++ But, Madam, a jeſt is a very per- 


 nicious thing, when delivered with a 


malignant ſneer.—I have known a jeſt 


deftroy a lady's reputation — I have 
Known a jeſt give one perſon a diſtaſte 


EE 


for. 


ſi 


ly 
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For another —I have known a Jeſt break 
off a marriage.” 
« But I ſuppoſe. diets is no appre- 
henſhon of that in the preſent caſe ?” 
faid Miſs W oodley—wiſhing he might 
anſwer 1n the affirmative. 
& Not that I can foreſee. —No, Hea- 
yen forbid,” he replied, « for I look 
upon them to be formed for cach other 
 —their diſpoſitions, their purſuits, their 
inclinations the ſame.—'I heir paſſions 
for each other Juſt the fame —pure— 
white as ſnow.” | 
« And I dare fay, not warmer,” 6s 
plied Miſs Milner. 
He looked provoked. beyond. mea- 
ſure. © 
6 My dear,” cried Miſs Woodley, 
* how can you talk thus? I believe 
in my. heart you are only envious, 
| becauſe 
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| | becauſe my Lord Elmwood has not off | 


 fered himſelf to you.” 


« To her!” ſaid Sandford, affeing 
Ry an air of the utmoſt ſurpriſe; *« to her! 
—Do you think he reccived a diſpenſa- 


tion from his vows, to become the huſ- 
band of a coquette—a— .”—He was 
going on. ond 

«© Nay, Mr. Sandford: ” cried Miſs 
| Milner, 6 I believe, after all, my worlt 
crime, in your vy9h, is that of being 
"a -heretic.”. 

_ « By no means—it 1s the only cIrcum- 
Nance that can apologize for your faults ; 
and if you had not that excule, there 
would be none for you.” _ 
 & Then, at preſent, there is an excuſe 


—1 thank you, Mr. Sandford—this is | 
| the kindeſt thing you ever ſaid to me. 


But I am vext to ſee that you are e ſorry 
you have faid it,” 


0 Angry 
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« Angry at your being a heretic !” 
he reſumed—<« Indeed I ſhould be much 
more concerned to ſee you a diſgrace to 
our religion.” 

Miſs Milner | io not been in a good | 
humour the whole evening — ſhe had 
been provoked ſeveral times to the full 
extent of her patience: but this harſh 
ſentence hurried her beyond all bounds, 
and ſhe aroſe from her ſeat in the moſt 
violent agitation, exclaiming, «+ What 
have I done to be thus treated ?” | 

Though Mr. Sandford was not a man 
eafily intimidated, he was upon this oc- 
caſion evidently alarmed; and ſtared about 
him with ſo violent an expreſſion of ſur- 
priſe, that it partook, in ſome degree, of | 
tear, Miſs Woodley claſped her friend 
in her arms, and cried with the tendereſt 
affetion and pity, « My dear Miſs Mil- 
ner, be compoſed.” ” 

Miſs 
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Miſs Milner ſat down, and was ſo for a 
minute ; but her dead ſilence was almoſt 
as alarming to Sandford as her rage had 
been ; and he did not perfettly recover 
himſelf till he ſaw tears pouring down 
her face. —He then heaved a ſigh of con- 
tent that all had thus ended ; but in his 
heart reſolved never to forget the ridicu- 

lous affright into which he had been 
thrown.—He ſtole out of the room with- 
_ out uttering a ſyllable —but as he never 


'xctired to reſt before he had repeated a 


_ long form of evening prayer, when this 
evening he came to that part which 
ſupplicates + Grace for the wicked,” he 
mentioned Miſs Milner's name with the 
moſt fervent devotion. 


( 
| 
\ 
l 
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CHAPTER V. 


OF the many refileſs nights that Mifs 
| Milner paſſed, this was not one. — It is 
true, ſhe had a weight of care upon her 
heart, even heavier than uſual, but the 
burden had overcome her ſtrength : — 
wearied out with hopes, with fears, and, 
at the end, with diſappointment and rage, 
| ſhe ſunk at once into a deep ſlumber 
But the more forgetfulneſs had then pre- 
vailed; the more powerful was the force 
of remembrance when ſhe awoke. At 
firſt, ſo ſound her ſleep had been, that 
ſhe had a difficulty in calling to mind 
why ſhe was unhappy; but that ſhe was 
unhappy ſhe well recolletted — when the 
VOL, Its x © ER cauſe 
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cauſe came to her memory, ſhe would 
have ſlept anin—D_"" It was | impoſlible. 


Though her reſt had been ſound, it 
| had not been refreſhing — ſhe was far 
from well, and ſent word of her indiſpo- 
ſition, as an apology for not being preſent 
at breakfaſt. — Lord Elmwood looked 
concerned when the meſſage was deli. 
vered—Mr. Sandford ſhook his head. 

« Miſs Milner's health is not good!” 
ſaid Mrs. Horton a few minutes after. 
Lord Elmwood laid down the new!- 
| paper to attend to her. | 
_ To me, there is ſomething very EX» 
traordinary about her !” continued Mrs, 
_ Horton, finding ſhe had caught his Lord- 
Thip's attention, 

« So there is to. me ! 1 added Sapdford, 
with a farcaltic ſneer, 


v4 A & 
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« And bo there is tO me!” ſaid Miſs 
Woodley, with a ſerious face and a heart- 
felt ſigh. _ 

Lord Elmwood. a wr turns at 
cach, as cach delivered their ſentiments 
—and when they were all tent, he look- 
ed bewildered, not knowing what judg- 
ment to form {rom any of theſe ſen- 
tences. 


Son; aches breakfaſt, Mr. Sandford | 
withdrew to his own apartment: Mrs. 
Horton, in a little time, went to hers : 
Lord Elmwqod and Miſs Woodley were 
left alone, He Ammealatcly roſe RR 
his ſeat, and ſaid, Y 
+ I think, Miſs Woodley, Mi Mil. pi 
ner was extremely to blame, though I. 
ad not chuſe to tell her ſo before Mr. 
Sandford, in giving Lord Frederick an 
poreunaty of ſpeaking to her, unleſs 
$540: Cs: ..:-- the 
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| ſhe means that he thall renew | his ad- 


dreſſes.” 


66 That, I am certain,” replied Miſs 


Woodley, & ſhe does not mean — and I 


aſſure you, my Lord, ſeriouſly, it was 
by mere accident ſhe ſaw him yeſterday 


_ evening, or permitted his attendance 


upon her to her carriage,” 
« I am glad to hearit,” he returned 


quickly; «© for although I am not of a 
| ſuſpicious nature, yet in regard'to her 
affeftion for him, I cannot but till have 


my doubts-” 
& You need have none, my Lord, £ 


replied Miſs pans with a nbe of 


confidence. 
 & Andyet you muſt blow her behavi- 


- our has warranted them—has it not been 


in this particular incoherent and unac- 


- countable: P 


6 Thefſ 


L0 


he 
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<& The behaviour of a perſon in love, 

no doubt,” anſwered Miſs Woodley. 
Sinnd Don' t I ſay ſo?” replied he warmly; 
& and is not that a Jult: reaſon for my 
ſuſpicions?” 

'& But is there only. one man in the 
world on whom thoſe ſuſpicions can fix?” 
ſaid Miſs Woodley, with the colour 
mounting into her face. Fu 
 & Not that I know of—not one more 
that I know of,” he replicd, with aſto- | 
niſhment at what ſhe had inſinuated, and 


yet with a perfeQt aſſurance that ſhe was _ 


in the wrong. | 
«6 Perhaps I am miſtaken,” anſwered 
he, 7 Fe 

6 Nay, that 1s impoſſible a.” es: 


turned he with anxiety—+ You ſhare her 
confidence — you are perpetually with 


her; and if ſhe did not confide in you, 
(rh I know, and rejoice that ſhe 
Gg- _ does) 


0 - SIMPLE STORY, | 


_ does) yoit would yet be acquainted with 
all her inclinations.” 
__& TI believeIam perfettly denltncs 
with them,” replied Miſs Wovdley, with 
a ſignificance in her voice ahd manner 
which convinced him there was lome. [e= 
_ cret t6 learh. = 
© Aﬀeer a heſitation < _ 
— «& Tt is far from ae,” piled he, « & to 
wiſh to be entruſted with the private ſen- 


_ timents of. thoſe who delire to- with-hold . 


them from me; much leſs would I take 
any unfair means to. be informed of 
them.—To aſk any more queſtions of 
you, I believe, would be unfair, —Yet I 
cannot but lament that I am not as well 
informed as you are.— I wiſh to prove 
my friendſhip to Miſs Milner, but ſhe 
will not ſuffer me—and every ſtep that 1 
_ take for her happineſs, I take i in the moſt 
perphaing uncertainty. We Gbps 


Miſs 7 
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Miſs Woodley ſighed — but ſhe did 

not ſpeak.—He ſeemed to wait for her 
reply; but as ſhe made none, he pro- 

ceeded - 7h. 
_._ «& Tfever breach of condence could 

be tolerated, I certainly know no occa- 
fion that would ſo juſtly authoriſe it as 
the preſent. —I am not only proper from 
charatter, but from circumſtances, to be 
relied upon — my intereſt is ſo nearly 


K conneRted with the intereſt, and my hap- 


pineſs with the happineſs of my ward, 
that thoſe principles, as well as my ho-. 
' nour, would protett her againſt every 
| peril ariſing from my being truſted.” _ 

« Oh! my Lord,” cried Miſs Wood- 


ley, with a moſt forcible accent, + You 


are the laſt perſon on earth ſhe would 

pardon me for entruſting.” 
« Why ſo?” ſaid he, EY 6 But 
that 1 1s the way — the Pn who 1s our 
G 4 friend 
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friend we diſtruſt — where a common 
intereſt is concerned, we are aſhamed of 
_ drawing on a common danger — afraid 
of advice, though that advice is to 
ſave us. Miſs Woodley,” ſaid he, 
changing his voice with exceſs of car- 
neſtneſs, + do you not believe, that I 
would do any thing to make Miſs Mil- 
_ ner happy?” 
« Any thing i in honour, 1 my Lord. t- 
« She can defire nothing farther.” — 
He replied in agitation, << Are her de- 
fires ſo unwarrantable, that T cannot 
grant theme”: - -. 
Miſs Woodley again did not ſpcak— 
and he continued - 
| & Greatas my friendſhip 1 is, "bare arc 
| certainly bounds to it—bounds that ſhall 
| ſave her in ſpite of herſelf: —and he 
raiſed his voice, 


& In 
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« In the diſpoſal of themſelves,” re- 
ſumed he, with a leſs vehement tone, 
'& that. great, that terrific diſpoſal in 
marriage, (at which I have always look- 
ed with fear and diſmay) there is no'ac- | 
counting for the raſhneſs of a woman's 
choice, or ſometimes for the depravity 
of her taſte. —But in ſuch a caſe, Miſs 
Milner's eletion of a huſband ſhall not 
_ dire mine.—Tf ſhe does not know how 
to eſtimate her own value, I do.—Inde- 
pendent of her fortune, ſhe has beauty 
to captivate the heart of any man; and 
 Vith all her follies, ſhe: has a frankneſs_ 
in her manner, an unaffeted wiſdom 

in her thoughts, a vivacity in her con- 
verſation, and withal, a ſoftneſs in her 
demeanour, that might alone engage 
| the affeftions of a man of the niceſt 
ſentiments, and the ſtrongeſt under- 
ſtanding, —T will not ſee all theſc qua- 
ities 
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- ities. and accompliſhments debaſed. —It 
4s my office to protett her from the con- 
ſequences of a Gegradmg choice, and I 


will.” 


_— My Lord, Miſs Milner's BeTY is 


not a depraved one; it is but t00 Te- 


fined.” Fg 


« What can you mean by that, Miſs 


Woodley? You talk myſteriouſly als 
ſhe not afraid that 4 will thwart her incli- 


nations?” A AWE” ES: 
« She is ſure that you will, my 


Lord.” 


« Then mult the perſon be Unwor- | 
or” __— 


4 Miſs Woodley roſe from her ſeat—ſhe 
| <laſped her hands — every look and 
every geſture proved her alternate reſo- 
Jution and irreſolution of proceeding. — 


Lord Elmwood' $ attention was arreſted 
| before; 
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before; but now it was fixed to a de- 
| - gree which her extraordinary manner r ON. | 
| ly could occaſion. 

« My Lord,” faid ſhe, with a tremu- 
lous voice, «+ promiſe me, declare to me, 
nay, ſwear to me, that-it ſhall ever re- 
main a ſecret in your own breaſt, and I 

wall reveal to you, on whom ſhe _ pla- 
ced her affcQions. F 


5 This preparation made Lord Elm- 
wood tremble, and he-ran over inſtantly 


| in his mind all the perſons he could re- 
colleA, in order to arrive at the know- 


ledge by thought, quicker than by 
words. —It was in vain he tried ; and he 
 onee | more turned his inquiring eyes 
| upon Miſs Woodley.—He ſaw her filent 
and covered with confufion.—Again he 
ſearched his own thoughts ; nor incffec- 
ally as before. —At the firſt glance, the 
objett 
SY 
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—" 


objeA was preſented, and. he beheld— 
himſelf. oe Ep 


The rapid | emotion of varying. paſ- 
fions, which immediately darted over 
his features, informed Miſs Woodley 
that her ſecret was diſcovered—ſhe hid 
her face, while the tears that fell down 
to her boſom, confirmed the truth of 
| his ſuggeſtion, beyond what oaths could 
| have done.—A ſhort interval of hlence 
followed, during which, ſhe ſuffered tor- 
tures for the manner in which he would 
next addreſs her—two ſeconds gave her. 
this reply: EY 
.. & For God's ſake take care what you. 
are e doing—you are deſtroying my prof. 
petts of futurity—you are making this | 
world too dear to me.” 

Her drooping head was then lied 
up, and ſhe caught the eye of Dorri- 
forth; 
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forth: ſhe ſaw it beam PR, 
amazement, joy, ardour, and love. 


| Nay, there was a fire, a relieurbes' in _- 
the quick faſcinating rays it ſent forth, 


ſhe never before had ſeen—it filled her 
with alarm — ſhe wiſhed him to love 
Miſs Milner, but to love her with mo- 
deration.—Miſs Woodley was too little 
verſed in the ſubjett, to know, this would 

have been not to love at all; at leaſt, not | 
' to the extent of breaking through en-. 

- gagements, and all the various obſtacles 
that ſtill militated againſt their union. _ 


Ladd Elmwood FR ſenſible of the 
embarraſſment his preſence gave Miſs 
| Woodley, and underſtood the reproaches 
' which ſhe ſeemed to vent upon herſelf in 
flence.—To relieve her from both, he 
laid his hand with force upon his heart, 
and laid, 66 Do you. believe me?” 7-10 
« I do, 
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« I do, my Lord," | i anſwered, 
_ trembling, 
 - & I will make no and 4 os of whit 
1 know,” he replied vich firmneſs, 
6 I believe you, my Lord.” | 
; 6 But for what my paſſions now dic- 
tate,” continued he, «< I will not anſwer. 
—They are confuſed—they are trium- 
 phant at preſent. —TI have never yet, how- 
_ ever, been vanquiſhed by them; and even 
| upon this occaſion, my reaſon ſhall com- 
bat them to the lart-——and my reaſon ſhall 
fail me, before I do wrong.” _ 


__ He was going to leave the room—ſhe 
| followed him, and cried, « But, my 
Lord, how ſhall I ſee again the OOney 
__objett of my treachery ?” 
+ 6 See her,” replicd he, « as one 'to 
whom you meant no injury , and to whom 


| you have done none.” 3 
” 3 & But 


4 SIMPLE STORY « 0 


& But ſhe would account it an injury.” 
&« We are not judges of what belongs. 
' to ourſelves,” he replied —« I am 
tranſported at the tidings you have re- 
' vealed, and yet, perhaps, I had better 
_ never have heard them,” 
Miſs Woodley was going to ſay ſome-= 
thing farther, but as if incapable of at-_ 
tending to her, he haſtened out of the 
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CHAPTER VI 


| Mrss Woodley ftood for ſome time 
| to conſider which way ſhe was to go.— 
| The firſt perſon ſhe met, would enquire 
why ſhe had been weeping? and if 
Miſs Milner was to aſk the queſtion, in 
what words could ſhe tell, or in what 
manner deny the truth? —To avoid her 
was her firſt caution, and ſhe took the 
only methed; ſhe had a hackney-coach 
ordered, rode ſeveral miles out of town, 
and returned to dinner with ſo little re- 
| mains of her {woln eyes, that complain- 
Ing of the head-ach was a ſufficient ex- 
cuſe for them. 


| Miſs 
oy 
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_- Miſs Milner was enough recovered to 
| be preſent at dinner, though ſhe ſcarce 
taſted a morſel. Lord Elmwood did 
not dine at home, at which Miſs Wood- 
ley rejoiced, but at which Mr. Sandford 
_ appeared highly diſappointed. — He 
aſked the ſervants ſeveral times, what 
he ſaid when he went out? They replied, 
« Nothing more than that he ſhould 
"not be at home to dinner.” —< I can't 
imagine where he dines?” ſaid Sandford. 
| —6 Bleſs me, Mr. Sandford, can't you 
_ gueſs?” (cried Mrs. Horton, who by 
- this time was made acquainted with his 
intended marriage) © He dines with 
_ Miſs Fenton to be ſure.” —«+ No,” re-. 


b plied Sandford, « he is not there; I 


came from thence juſt now, and they 

had not ſeen him all day. ”—Poor Miſs 

Milner, on [ ate ſomething; tor - 
> {TS 5 HEART - | - where 
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where we hope for nothing, we recelve. 
{mall indulgencies with } Joy. 


NoKidending the anxiety and 
trouble under which Miſs Woodley had 
labourcd all the morning, her heart for 
many weeks had not felt ſo light as it 
did this day at dinner, —The confidence 
that ſhe repoſed in the promiſes of Lord 
Elmwood — the firm reliance ſhe had 
upon his delicacy and his juſtice—the 
unabated kindneſs with which her friend 
reccived her, while ſhe knew that no one 
ſuſpicious thought had taken harbour in 
| her boſom—and the conſcious integrity 
_ of her own intentions, though ſhe might 
have been miſled by her judgment, all 
comforted her with the hope, ſhe had 
done nothing ſhe ought to wiſh recalled. 
—}But although ſhe felt thus tranquil, 
in reſpect to. what the had div alged, 

yah 
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: yet ſhe was a good deal embarraſſed 
with the dread of next ſeeing Lord Elm- 
wood. 


Miſs Milner, not avi ſpirits to my | 
FRED paſled the evening at home.— 
She read part of a new opera, played 


| upen her guitar, muſed, ſighed, occa- 


| fionally talked with Miſs Woodley, and 

| ſo paſſed the tedious hours till near ten, 
when Mrs. Horton aſked Mr. Sandford 
| to play a game at piquet, and on his 


excuſing himſelf, Miſs Milner offered _ 


In his ſtead, and was gladly accepted. 
— They had juſt begun to play when 
Lord Elmwood came into the room— 
Miſs Milner's countenance immediately : 


|  brightened, and though ſhe was in a neg- 


| ligent morning dreſs, and looked: paler 
than uſual, ſhe did not look leſs beau - 


tiful, —Miſs Woodley was leaning on 
H the 
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the back of her chair to obſerve the 
game, and Mr. Sandford fat reading 
one of the F athers at the other ſide of 
| the fire place. Lord Elmwood, as he 
advanced to the table, bowed, not hav- 
ing ſeen the ladies ſince the morning, 
or Miſs Milner that day: they returned 
the ſalute, and he was going up to Miſs 
Milner, (as if to enquire of her health) 
when Mr. Sandford, laying down his 
book, ſaid, - 
« My Lord, where have you been all 
= 
6 ] have owns very / aly,” replied 
he, and _ irom the card-tabley 
went up to him. - | 
___ Miſs Milner played 0 one card for a ano- | 
TT Ef 
| 4. You have been at Mr. Fenton's 
this evening, I ſuppoſe?” ſaid Sandford. 
6. No; not at all to-day.” 29 
SE Cl is LEE 
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06. How came FI cont; my Lord?” 
os Miſs Milner played the ace of dia- 
 monds, inſtead of the king of hearts. _ 
66 ] ſhall call to-morrow,” anſwered. 
Lord Elmwood; and then walking with 
a very ceremonious air up to Miſs Mil- 
ner, ſaid, « He _—_ ſhe was perfeatly 


| recovered.” 
Mrs. Horton begged her 66 To mind - 


what ſhe was about.” 
2 She En «I am much better, 
Sir,” | 


He chav urn to Sandford again; _ 


but never, during all this time, did his 
eye once encounter Miſs Woodley's; | 
and ſhe, with equal care, avoided his. 


Some cold diſhes were now brought 
up for ſupper —Miſs Milner loſt her _ ” 
and the game ended. 


H3 Lo 
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As they were arranging themſelves at 
the ſupper-table, < Do, Miſs Milner,” 
ſaid Mrs. Horton, 4 have ſomething 
warm for your ſupper; a chicken boiled, 
or ſomething of that kind; you have cat 
nothing to-day.” _ 

With feelings of humanity, and ap- 
parently no other ſenſation—but never 
did he feel his philanthropy ſo forcible— _ 
Lord Elmwood ſaid, « Let me beg of 
you, Miſs Milner, to have —— : 
provided for you.” | ; 
The carneſtneſs and emphaſis with 
which theſe few words were pronounced, 
were more flattering than the fineſt turn- 
ed compliment would have been; her gra- 
titude was expreſſed in bluſhes, and by al- 
| ſuring him ſhe was now «© So well, as to 
ſup on the diſhes before her.” —She ſpoke, 
however, and had not made the trial; for 

the moment ſhe carried a morſel to her. 


ps, 
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| lips, ſhe laid it on her plate again, and 
turned paler, from the vain endeavour 


| to force her appetite. Lord Elmwood 


| had always been attentive to her; but 

now he watched her as he would a 

_ child; and when he ſaw by: her ſtrug- 
gles that ſhe could not eat, he took her” 
plate from her; gave her ſomething elſe; 


| andall with a care and watchfulneſs in his 


looks, as if he had been a tender-hearted 


| boy, and ſhe his darling bird, the loſs of _ 


which would embitter all the Joy of his 
holidays, 


| This attention had ſomething in it {0 
tender, ſo officious, and yet ſo ſincere, 


that it brought the tears into Miſs Wood- _ 


ley's eyes, attratted the notice of Mr. 
Sandford, and the obſcrvation of Mrs. 
Horton; ; while the heart of Miſs Milner 
| Wl 4: OVEr- 
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_ overflowed with a gratitude, that gave 
place to no ſentiment except her love. ; 


To relieve the anxiety which her 
guardian expreſſed, ſhe endeavoured to 
- appear cheerful, and that anxiety, at 
length, really made. her ſo.—He now 
preſſed her to take one glaſs of wine with 
ſuch ſolicitude, that he ſeemed to ſay a 
thouſand things beſides. — Sandford till 
made his obſervations, and being unuſed 
- toconceal his thoughts before the preſent 
company, he ſaid bluntly, 
__« Miſs Fenton was indiſpoſed the 
_ other night, my Lord, and you did not 
ſeem half thus anxious about her.” 


Had Sandford laid all Lord Elm- 
wood's eſtate at Miſs Milner's feet, or 

Prevenies her with gk cternal bloom 
= | which 
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' which adorns the face of a noddeſs, he 
would have done leſs to endear himſelf = 
to her, than by this one ſentence — ſhe 
looked at him with a moſt benign coun- 
tenance, and felt affliction that the had 
_ ever offended him. 
6 Miſs Fenton,” Lord Kind rYC- 
- plied, © has a brother with her: her 
health and happineſs are ” his Care 
_ Miſs Milner's are in mine.' 
6. Mr. Sandford,” ſaid Miſs Miko: 
& I amatfraid that I behaved uncivilly to 
you laſt night — will you accept of an. 
atonement?” ! 
«© No, Madam,” ERR} "Og <6 1 ac. 
cept no expiation without amendment.” 
« Well, then,” faid ſhe, ſmiling, «4 ſup- - 
pole I promiſe never to offend you Agan, 
what then?” 


& Why ts you U Dreak your pro- 
miſc,” 


6 Do 
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| & Do not promiſe him,” ſaid Lord 
Elmwood, « for he means to | provoke 
you to it,” 


In the like converſation the evening 
oafſed, and Miſs Milner retired to reſt 
| in far better ſpirits than her morning's 
| proſpett had given her the leaſt pretence 
to hope. Miſs Woodley, too, had cauſe 
| to be well pleaſed; but her pleaſure was 
in great meaſure eclipſed by the reflec- 
' tion, that there was ſuch a perſon as Miſs 
Fenton—ſhe wiſhed ſhe had been equally 
i acquainted with her's as with Miſs Mil- 
| ner's: heart, and ſhe would then have 
| ated without injuſtice to either; but. 
Miſs Fenton had of late ſhunned their | 
ſociety, and even in their company was 
of a temper too reſerved ever to difco- | 
ver her mind; — - Miſs Woodley Was 
wy obliged, 
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| obliged, tharglin, to aft to the beſt of 
her-own judgment only, and leave all | 
events to Providence, 
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CHAPTER VII 


Po W'rTuin a few days, in the houſe 
of Lord Elmwood, every thing, and 
every perſon, wore a new face. —He, was 
the profeſſed lover of Miſs Milner—ſhe, 
| the happieſt of human beings — Miſs 
Woodley partaking in the joy — Mr. 
Sandford lamenting, with the deepeſt 
concern, that Miſs Fenton had been ſup- 
planted; and what added poignantly to 
| his concern was, that ſhe had been ſup- 
planted by Miſs Milner. — Though a 
 churchman, he bore his diſappointment 
with the impatience of one of the laity : 
" he could hardly ſpeak to Lord Elm- 
wood; he would not look at Miſs Mil- 
_ ner, and was diſpleaſed with every one. 
—Tt 
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It was bis intention, when he firſt be- 
came acquainted with Lord Elmwood's 
refolution, to quit his houſe; and as the 
Earl had, with the utmoſt degree of in- 
flexibility, reſiſted all his good counſel 

- upon this ſubjeR, he reſolved, in quit- 
| ting him, never to be his adviſer again. 
—But, in preparing to leave his friend, 
his pupil, his patron, and yet him, who, 
upon moſt occaſions, implicitly obeyed 
his will, the ſpiritual got the better of the 
temporal man, and he determined to 


ſtay, leſt in totally abandoning him to 


the purſutt of his own paſſions, he ſhould 
make his puniſhment even greater than 
his offence. —« My Lord,” faid he, 4 on 
the ſtormy ſea, upon which you are em- | 
barked, though you will not ſhun the 
rocks that your faithful pilot would point _ 
out, he will, nevertheleſs, ſail in your 
ES: OMpanys | 
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company, and lament over your watery 


grave. The more you flight my advice, 
| the more you want it; fo that, until you 

 -command me to leave your houſe, (as 1 
ſuppoſe you will ſoon do, to oblige your 
| Lady) I will continue along with you.” 


-j Lord. Elmwood liked him ſincerely, 


and was glad that he took this reſolution; 
yet as ſoon as his reaſon and affetlions 
had once told him that he ought to 

| break with Miſs Fenton, and marry his 
ward, he became ſo decidedly of this 
opinion, that Sandford's never had- the 

- moſt trivial weight; nor would he even 


flatter the ſuppoſed authority he poſleſſed 


= ; F- over him, by urging him to remain In. 
- his houſe a ſingle day, contrary to his 
inclinations. Sandford obſerved, with 

_ grief, this firmneſs; but finding it vain 


to 
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to pn; Colton 5. not, however, 
with a Lgooe grace. mn 


| Amidſt all the coals affefied by this 
change in Lord Elmwood's marriage-de- 
ſigns, Miſs Fenton was, perhaps, affeQ- 
| edtheleaſt—ſhe wouldhave been content 
to have married, ſhe was content to live 
ſingle.— Mr. Sandford had been the firſt. 
who made overtures to her on the part of | 
Lord Elmwood, and was the firſt ſent to _ 

aſk her to diſpenſe with the obligation— 
| She received both of theſe propoſals 
with the ſame inſipid ſmile of approba- 
tion, and the lame cold indifference at 
the heart, | 


1 was a perfe& knowledge of this dif- 
polition in his intended wife which had 
| given to Lord Elmwood's thoughts on. 
matrimony, the es of dreary winter; 
but 
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| but the ſenſiblity of Miſs Milner had 

now reverſed that proſpett into perpetual 
ſpring; or the dearer variety of ſpring, 
: ſummer, and autumn. 

_ » It was a knowledge alſo of this torpor 
in Miſs Fenton's nature, from which he 
formed the purpoſe of breaking with her; 
for Lord Elmwood ftill retained enough 
of the ſanity of his former ſtate to have 
| yielded up his own happineſs, and even 
| that of his beloved ward, rather than have 
plunged one heart into affliction by his 
_ perfidy. This, before he offered his hand 


_toMiſs Milner, he wasperfeflly convinced. 


would not be the caſe—even Mifs Fen- 
_ ton herſelf aſſured him, that her thoughts 
were more upon the joys of Heaven 
| than upon thoſe of earth; and as this 


_ circumſtance would, ſhe believed, induce 
| her to retire into a convent, ſhe thought 


it a bappy, rather than an unhappy, 
event. 
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event.—Her brother, on whom her for- 


tune devolved if ſhe took this SON 


was exaRtly of her opinion. 


Loſt in tho maze of happineſs that 


ſurrounded her, Miſs Milner oftentimes 


aſked her heart, and her heart whiſpered 


charms even more invincible than I ever 


believed them to be ?—Dorriforth, the 
| grave, the pious, the anchorite Dor- 


 riforth, by their force, is animated to 

_ all the ardour of the moſt impaſſioned 

lover—while the proud prieſt, the au- | 
ſtere guardian is humbled, if. I but frown, 


into the verieſt ſlave of love. —She then 


| aſked, 4 Why did I not keep him lon- 
ger in ſuſpence? He could not have 
loved me more, I believe: but. my 
| power over him might have been greater 


Po Og FERC © NT fill. 
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Mill ad am the happieſt of women in. 
| the affeftion he has proved to me, but 

1 wonder whether it would exiſt under ill 
' treatment? If it would not, he ſtill does 
not love me as I wiſh to be loved—if it 
would, my triumph, my felicity, would 
be enhanced.” — Theſe thoughts were 
mere phantoms'of the brain, and never, 


ONE. by ſyſtem, put into attion; but, repeat- 


_ edly indulged, they were prattiſed by ca- 
ſual occurrences; and the dear-bought 
experiment of being loved. in ſpite of 
| her faults, (a glory proud women ever | 


_ aſpire to) was, at prejents the ambition O--* 
Miſs Milner. 


Unthinking woman! ſhe did not re- 
fect, that to the ſearching eye of Lord 
Elmwood, ſhe had faults, with her ut- 
| moſt care to conceal or Overcome them, 
i ſulkcient 
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-Cuſficient « to try all his love, and all his. 
patience. But what female is not fond 
of experiments? 'To which, how few do 
' not fall a facrifice! 


PerfeAly ſecure in the affeftions of 
the man ſhe loved, her declining health 
no longer threatened her: her declining 
ſpirits returned as before ; and the ſuſ- 
picions of her guardian being now chang- 
ed to the liberal confidence of a doat- 
ing lover, ſhe again profeſſed all her for- 
mer follies, all her faſhionable levities, 
_ and indulged them with leſs reſtraint than 
ever. 


For a while, blinded Ago his i , 
; Lol Elmwood encouraged and admired 
_ every new proof of her reſtored happi- 
neſs; nor till ſufferance had tempted her 
bey ond her uſual bounds, did he remon- 
A: ſtrate, 


ſtrate, —But ſhe, who, as his ward, had | 
| beenever gentle, and (when he ftrenu-' 

_ ouſly oppoſed) always obedient; became, | 

as a miſtreſs, ſometimes haughty, and, to | 
oppoſition, always inſolent.—He was fſur- 

priſed, but the novelty pleaſed him.— 
And Miſs Milner, whom he tenderly 
loved, could put on no change, or ap- 
_ Pear in no new charaQer that did not, 
for the time ſhe adopted i it, ſeem to be- 
_ come her, : 


[Among the many cauſes of complaint 
which ſhe gave him, want of ceconomy, 
in the diſpoſal of her income, was one. 
Bills and drafts came upon him without 
number, while the account, on her part, 
of money expended, amounted chiefly to 
_ articles of dreſs that ſhe ſometimes never 
wore, toys that were out of faſhion be- 


_ fore they were paid for, and charities di- 


refted 
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refted by the force of whim, —Another 
_ complaint. was, as nfſual, extreme late 
hours, and often company that he did 
not approve. Rs 


| She was charmed to ſee his love ſtrug- 
 gling with his cenſure — his politeneſs 
with his anxiety—and by the light, fri- 
 volous, or reſentful manner in which ſhe 


| treated his admonitions, ſhe triumphed 


in ſhewing to Miſs Woodley, and, more | 
_ eſpecially to Mr. Sandford, how much | 
| ſhe dared vpon- the ſtrength of his affec-. 


= tions. 


Every thing in preparation for their 
marriage, which was to take place at 
Elmwood Houſe during the ſummer 
months, ſhe refolved for the ſhort time 
ſhe had to remain in London to let no_ 
otealion paſs of taſting all thoſe plea- 
3. ſures 


'118 *A SIMPLE STORY. 


ſures that were not likely ever to return; 
but which, though eager as ſhe was in 
their purſuit, ſhe never placed in com- 
petition with thoſe ſhe hoped would ſuc-_ 
 ceed — thoſe more ſedate and ſuperior 
Joys, of domeſtic and conjugal happineſs. 
 —Often, merely to haſten on the tedious | 
hours that intervened, ſhe varied and di- | 
verted them, with the many recreations 
her intended huſband could not approve. 


It ſo happened, and it was -unfortu- 
nate it did, that a Jaw-ſuit concerning 
ſome poſſeſſions in the Weſt Indies, and | 
other intricate affairs that came with his 
title and eſtate, frequently kept Lord 
Elmwood from his houſe part of the 
day; ſometimes the whole evening; and _ 
when at home, would often: cloſet him 
for hours with his lawyers.—But while 

he was thus off his guard, Sandford ne- 


ver 
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ver was —and had Miſs Milner been 
_ the deareſt thing on earth to him, he 
could not have watched her more nar- 
rowly ; or had ſhe been the fraileſt thing 
on earth, he could not have been more 
hard upon her, in all the accounts of her 
condutt he gave to her guardian.—Lord 
Elmwood knew, on the other hand, that 
| Sandford's failing was to think ill of Miſs 
| Milner—he pitied him for it, and he pl- 
tied her for it—and in all the aggrava- 
_ tion which his repreſentations gave to her 


| real follics, affettion for them both, in 


the heart of Dorriforth, ſtood between 
that and every other impreſſion, 


- But fats are glaring; and he, at 
| length, beheld thoſe faults in their true 
colours, though previouſly pointed out, 
by the ras of Mr, Sandford. 
AS: 7. 
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_— As ſoon as Sandford perceived his 
| friend's uncaſineſs, «< There, my Lord!” 


cried he, exultingly, < did I not always 


ſay the marriage was an improper one? 
 —but you would not be ER hos 
would not ſee.” | 


© Can you blame me for not ſeeing,” 
replied his Lordſhip, << when you were | 


blind? — Had you been diſpaſſionate, 
| had you ſeen Miſs Milner's virtues as | 

well as her faults, I ſhould have believed, 
and been guided by you—but you Fits 


her failings only, and therein have been 


_ equally deceived with me, who have only. 
beheld her perfeQtions.” PW Beg 


« My obſervations, however, my. 


Lord, would have been of moſt uſe to 
you; for I have ſeen what to avoid.” 


« But mine have been the moſt grati- | 
Tying,” 
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. fying,” replied he; « for I have foen | 

| —what I muſt always love.” WT 
_ Sandford. highed, and lified up ils 
hands. OS 

« Mr.. Sandford,” reſumed Lord 
Elmwood, with a voice and manner 
fuch as he uſed to put on when not all 
the power of Sandford, or of any other, 
could change his fixed determination, 
_ « Mr. Sandford, my eyes are now open 
to every failing, as well as to every ac- 


| compliſhment; to every vice, as well 


_ as to every virtue of Miſs Milner; nor 
_ will I ſuffer myſelf to be again prepoſ- 
ſeſſed in her favour, by your prejudice 
againſt her—for I believe it was com- 
paſſion at your unkind treatment, that 
firſt gained her my heart.” 
« I, my Lord?”. cried Sandford z 
_ & do not load me with the burthen— 
rt CO Tn geny os. i 
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' with the mighty burthen of FO love 
tor her.” 
_- & Do not ivterrgpt me, — Whatever 
| your meaning has been, the effeft of if 
is what I have deſcribed. —Now, I will 
_ no longer,” continued he, « have an ene- 
my, ſuch as you have been, to heighten 
 hercharms, which are too tranſcendent 
in their native ſtate. I'will hear no 
more complaints againſt her, but, I will 
watch her cloſely myſelf—and if I find 
her mind and heart (ſuch as my ſuſpi. 
cions have of late whiſpered) too frivo- 
Tous for that ſubſtantial happineſs I look. 
| for with an objett ſo beloved, depend 
upon my word—the marriage fha]l yet 
be broken off.” Oy 
___ 6& ] dependupon your word ; it will 
. then,”— replied Sandford eagerly. 
« You are unjuſt, Sir, in ſaying ſo 
gf before the trial,” Teplied Lord Elm- | 
wood, 
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| wood, & and your injuſtice ſhall make 
me more cautious, leſt I DW Your ex- 
aniple*: 
- 6 But, my Lord— $670 
« My mind is made up, Mr. i Sands. 
| ford,” returned he, interrupting him 
« I amno longer engaged to Miſs Mil- 
_ ner than ſhe ſhall deſerve I ſhould be— 
but, in my ſtridt obſervations upon her 
_conduQ, I will take care not to wrong 
| her as you have done.” _ - Ln 
« My Lord, call my obſervations 


wrong, when you have reflected upon 


them as a man, and not as a lover—di- 
veſt yourſelf of your paſſhon, and meet 

me upon equal ground.” | 
& I will meet no one—I will conſult 
'no one—my own judgment ſhall be the_ 
| judge, and in a few months erty Or— 
es a me ug her for ever,” 


| There | 
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There was ſomething in theſe laſt 
words, in the tone and firmneſs with 
which they . were delivered, that' the 
heart of Sandford reſted upon with con- 
tent—they bore the ſymptoms of a me- 
 __ nace that would be executed ; and he 
L parted from his patron with congratula- 
tions upon his wiſdom, and with giving 
him the warmeſt aſſurances of his brm 
reliance on his word. 


Lord Elmwood having come to this 
afoul was more compoſed than he 

| had been for ſeveral days before ; while 

| the horror of domeſtic wrangles—a fa- 
mily without ſubordination—a houſe 
without ceconomy—in a word, a wife 
without diſcretion, had been perpecually 

: preſent to his mind. 


Mr. 
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| Mr. Sandford, although he was a man 
of underſtanding, of learning, and a 
_ complete caſuiſt, yet all the faults he_ 


himſelf committed, were entirely—for _ 


want of knowing better.—He conſtantly 
_ reproved faults in others, and he was | 
- moſt aſſuredly too good a man not to. 
| have corrected and amended his own, 
| had they been known to him—but they = 

were not—He had been for ſo long a 
time the ſuperior of all with whom he 
| lived, had heen ſo buſied with inftruQt- 


| ing others, that he had not recollefied 


that himſelf wanted inſtruttons—and in _ 
_ ſuch awe did his habitual ſeverity keep 
all about him, that although he had. 

numerous friends, not one told him of 

| his failings—except juſt now Lord Elm- 

| wood, but whom, in this inſtance, as a 

man in love, he would not credit. — 

Was there not then ſome reaſon for him 
to 
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_ to ſuppoſe he had no faults ?—his ene- 
mies, indeed, hinted that he had, but 
enemies he never harkened to; and 
thus, with all his good ſenſe, wanted 
the ſenſe to follow the rule, Believe what = 
your enemies fay of you, rather than what 
is ſaid by your friends. This rule attend- 


ed to, would make a thouſand people _ 


amiable, who are now the reverſe ; and 
would have made-him a perfettly upright 

charatter. — For could an enemy, to 
_ whom he would have liſtened, have 
_ whiſpere&to Sandford as he left Lord 


| Elmwood, <* Cruel, barbarous man ! 


you go a way with your heart ſatisfied, 


nay, even elated, in the proſpect that 


Miſs Milner's hopes, on which ſhe alone 
_ exiſts, thoſe hopes which keep her from _ 
the deepeſt afflition, and cheriſh her 
with joy and gladneſs, will all be diſap- 
pointed, — You flatter yourſelf it 1s for 
7 the 
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the fake TY your friend, Lord Elmwood, 

_ that you rejoice, and becauſe he has eſ- 

| caped a danger.—You wiſh him well ; 

| but there 1s another cauſe for your exul- 

| tation which you will not ſeek to know—: 
It 18, that in his ſafety, ſhall dwell the pu- 
_ viſhment of his ward. —For ſhame! for 
 thame ! forgive her faults, as this of 
' yours requires to be forgiven.” 


\ Had any one faid this to Sandford, 
| whom he would have credited, or had 
| his own heart ſuggeſted it, he was a man 
of that reQitude and conſcientiouſneſs; 
\ that he would have returned immediate- 

I; to Lord Elmwood, and have ſtrengths 

ened all his favourable opinions of his 


| intended wife—but having no ſuch mo: 


nitor, he walked on, highly contented, 
and meeting Miſs Woodley, ſaid, with 
an air of triumph, | 
6 Where” S 
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; &« Wheres your: friend ?—where' ; La- 
dy Elmwood ?” _ 
__ Miſs Woodley ſmiled, and et. 


q: She was gone with ſuch and ſuch ladies 


to an auQtion.—<« But why give her that 
title already, Mr. Sandford ?”. bh. 
6 'Becauſe,” ar aera he, &« I think = 
The will never have it.” 
__ «& Bleſs me, Mr. Sandford, ſaid Miſs 
Woodley, * you ſhock me!” 
«© ] thought I ſhould,” replied he, 
_ ©& and therefore I told it you.” 
/.-66: For Heaven's ſake what has hap- 
_ pened?” | V2 
«6 Nothing new — her indiſcretions 


DT only.” 


6 I know the Is imprudent,” ſaid 
Miſs Woodley —< I can ſee that her 
condutt is often  exceptionable — but 
- then Lord Elmwood ſurely loves her, 
and love wil overlook a great deal.” 


66 -Bo 
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&« He hog love ber—but he has un- 
derſtanding and reſolution. —He loved 
his ſiſter too, tenderly loved her, and 
yet when he had taken the reſolution, and 
paſſed his word that he would never ſee 
her again—even upon her death-bed he 
would not retraft it—no entreaties could 
prevail upon him.—And now, though 
he maintains, and I dare ſay loves, her 
child, yet you remember, when you 
| brought him home, that he would not_ 
ſuffer him in his fight.” 
« Poor Miſs Milner !” ſaid Miſs 
Woodley, in the moſt pitying accents. © 
« Nay,” ſaid Sandford, « Lord Elm- 


wood has not yet paſſed his word, that he EE 


will never ſee her more—he has only 
threatened to do it ;—but I know enough 
of him to know, that his threats are ge- 
. nerally the ſame as if they were exe- 
cuted.” ; 

TO It. nee « You 
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'« You are very good,” ſaid Mifs 
_ Woodley, © to acquaint me of this in 
_ time—lI may now warn Miſs Milner of 
It, and ſhe may obſerve more circum- 


 ſpeftion.” 


« By no means,” cried Sandford, haſ- 
 tily—« What would you warn her for? 
—It will do her no good — befides,” 
added he, « I don't know whether Lord 
| Elmwood does not expe ſecreſy on my 
_ part; andif he does ——” 
6 But, with all deference to your opi- 
nion,” ſaid Mifs Woodley, (and with al] 
deference did ſhe ſpeak) & don't you 
think, Mr. Sandford, that ſecreſy upon 
this occaſion would be wicked? For 
conſider the anguiſh that it may Occa- 
| tion to my friend ; and if, by pt 
| her, we can ſave her from— ” "She. 
was going On,- > T 
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on Yhu may call it wicked, Madam, 
not to inform her of what I have hinted © 
t,” cried he ; « but I call a breach of 
conflenge—if it was arg to me in, 
confidene- py 
He was going to explain; but Miſs 
Milner entered, and put an end to the 
' diſcourſe. — She had been pafling the 
| whole morning at an auttion, and had 
laid out ncar two hundred pounds in 
different things for which ſhe had no one 
uſe, but bought them becauſe they were 
ſaid to be cheap—among the reſt was a 
lot of books upon chemiſtry, and ſome 
Latin authors. nb B00 
_ & Why, Madam,” cried Sandford, 
looking over the catalogue where her 
purchaſes were marked by a pencil, 
« do you know what you have done ?— 
' You can't read a word of thefe books.” 
SO Can' t 1, Mr, Sandtord ?—But]1 aſ- 
K 2 DN ſure 
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ſure you that you will be very much 
pleaſed with them, when you lee —_ 
_ elegantly they are bound.” 
_ 6 My dear,” ſaid Mrs. Horton, 6 why 
| have you bought china? You "and my 
| Lord Elmwood have more now, than you 
have places to put them in.” | 
_ « Very true, Mrs. Horton —I forgot | 
that—but ”_ you know I can give 
theſe away.” 
Lord Elmwood was in the room at 
the concluſion of this converſation— 
| he ſhook his head and ſighed. _ 
 « My Lord,” ſaid ſhe, « I have had 
a very agreeable morning ; but I wiſhed 
| for you—if you had been with me, 1 
ſhould have bought a great many other 
| things; but. I did not like to appear un- 
reaſonable in your abſence.” : 
| Sandford fixed | his inquiſitive eyes. 
Upon 
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upon Lord Elaneo6d, to obſerve his 
countenance — he ſmiled, but appeared 
thoughtful, _ 
| _« And, oh! my Lord, I have bought 
you a preſent,” ſaid ſhe. 
« I do not wiſh for a preſent, Miſs 
Milner.” 
6& What not from me 2—Very well.” 
: « If you preſent me wie yourſelf, ' £0 
is all that I aſk.” 
_ Sandford moved upon his chair, as if Ei 
he ſat uncaſy. 
6 Why then, Miſs Woodley,” ſaid 
Miſs Milner, « you ſhall have the preſent. 
 —But then it wont ſuit you — it is fora 
gentleman. —T'll keep it and give it to my 
Lord Frederick the firſt time I meet with 


him. — I ſaw him this morning, and he 


looked divinely — I longed to ſpeak to 


him,” 


K3.  Mifs 
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_ Miſs Woodley caſt, by ſtealth, an eye 
of apprehenſion upon Lord Elmwood's 
face, and trembled at Ong. it fluſhed 
with reſentment; | 

Sandford ſtared with both his eyes full 
upon him : then threw himſelf upright 
_ on his chair, and took a pinch of ſnuff 
upon the ſtrength of the Earl's uncaſineſls, 

A filence enſued, 
 Aﬀeer a ſhort time—<6 You all appear 
melancholy,” ſaid Miſs Milner : « I wiſh 

I had not come home yet.” _ 
Miſs Woodley was in agony—ſhe ſaw 
Lord Elmwood's extreme diſpleaſure, 
and dreadcd leſt he ſhould expreſs it by 
| ſome words he could not recall, or ſhe 

,could not forgive—therefore, whiſpering 
to her ſhe had ſomething particular 10 
Tay, ſhe took her,out of the room, : 


BY 
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"The moment ſhe was gone, Mr. 
Sandford roſe nimbly from his ſeat, rub- 
bed his hands, walked briſkly acroſs the 
room, then aſked Lord Elmwood in a 
cheerful tone, 4 Whether he dined at 
home to-day ?” 
| That which had given Sandford cheer. 
fulneſs, had ſo depreſſed Lord Elm- 
| wood, that he fat dejefted and filent.— 
At length he anſwered in a faint voice, 
« No, I believe I ſhall not dine at 
home.” 
& Where is your Lordſhip going to. 
| dine?” aſked Mrs. Horton ; 4 I thought 
we ſhould have had your company to- | 
day ; Miſs Milner dines at home, I be- 
_ leve.” 
_ & T have not yet determined where I 
| ſhall dine,” replied he, taking no notice _ 
of the concluſion of her ſpeech 
3 Ky 6 Mp 
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« My Lord, if you mean to go to 
the hotel, I'll go with you, if you pleaſe,” 
cried Sandford officioully. 
« With all my heart, Sandford—” 
and they both went out together, be- 
fore Miſs Milner returned to the apart- 

ment. Fe” 


A SIMPLE STORY, 137. 


CHAPTER VIL 


Mrtrss woodley, for the firſt time, 
| diſobeyed the will of Mr. Sandford ; and 
as ſoon as Miſs Milner and ſhe were 
alone, repeated all he had revealed to 
her; accompanying the recital, with 
her uſual teſtimonies of ſympathy and 
 affeftion.—But had the genius of Sand- 
ford preſided over this diſcovery, it 


could not have influenced the mind of 


' Miſs Milner to receive the intelligence _ 

with a temper more exaaly the oppoſite 

of that which it was the intention of the 

informer to recommend. Inſtead of 

 ſhuddering at the menace Lord Elmwood 

. had uttered, ſhe ſaid, ſhe «+ Dared him 
= | to. 
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to perform it.” « He dires not,” Wn 
peated ſhe. | | 


« Why dares not _y faid Miſs Wood- 


ley. 


& Heal he lovee me too well— 
becauſe his own happineſs is too dear to 


him.” | 


« I believe he loves you,” replied 


Miſs TERRY: «& and yet there Is a 


_ doubtit: 


66 There ſhall be no was a doubt,” 


—cried Miſs Milner, 6 TM Put him to. 
--ahe proof, Mu 


_ & For ſhame, my gear! you talk in- 


*confiderately—what can you mean by 


proof ?” 


- « I mean I will do ſomething that. 


. no prudent man ought to forgive; and 


yet, with all his vaſt ſhare of prudence, ke 
ſhall forgive it, and make a ſacrifice of | 


Juſt reſentment to partial affettion.” 


66 But 
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_ © But if you ſhould be diſappointed, 
and he ſhould not make the ſacrifice ?” 
aid Miſs Woodley. \ 

66 Then I have only loſt a man who 
had no regard for me.” 

<« He may have a great regard for. 
you, notwithſtanding.” 7 
6 But for the love I havefelt, nad do- 

"Oil feel, for my Lord Elmwood, I will 

| have amething more than «great & ans 
in return.” 
 & You have bis love, I am ſure.” 

- « But is it ſuch as mine? — 7 could 
| love him if he had a thouſand faults. — 
And yet,” ſaid ſhe, recolletting herſelf, 
__ «& and yet, I believe his being faultleſs, 

- vas the firſt cauſe of my paſſion.” 


| Thus ſhe talked on — ſometimes in_ 
anger, ſometimes apparently jeſting—till | 
| her ſervant came to let her know the 
dinner | 
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dinner was ſerved. —Upon entering the 
dining-room, and ſeeing Lord Elm- 
wood's place at table vacant, ſhe ſtarted 


|. back, She was diſappointed of the 


| pleaſure ſhe expeQed in dining with him; 
and his ſudden abſence, ſo immedi- _ 
ately after the intelligence that ſhe had” 
received from Miſs Woodley, increaſed 
| her uneaſineſs.—She drew her chair, and 
ſat down with an indifference, that ſaid 
| the ſhould not eat; and as ſoon as ſhe 
_ was ſeated, ſhe put her fingers ſullenly 
to her lips, nor touched her knife and 
| fork, nor ſpoke a word in reply to any 


thing that was ſaid to her during the | 


whole dinner. —Miſs Woodley and Mrs. 
_ Horton were both too well acquainted 
with the good diſpoſition of her heart, 
to take offence, or appear to notice this 
| behaviour. — They dined, and ſaid no- 


_ thing elther to provoke or r ſooth her.— 
Tuſt 
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Juſt as the dinner was going to be re-_ 
moved, a loud rap came at the door— | 
6 Who is that?” ſaid Mrs. Horton.— 
; One of the ſervants went to the window, 
' and anſwered, «6 Ay Lord and Mr. 

Sandford, Madam.” DS 
__ «« Come back to dinner as 1 live,” 
cried Mrs. Horton.— _ 


Miſs Milner continued her colitinn - 


| and ſaid nothing — but at the corners of | 


| her mouth, which her fingers did not. 
entirely cover, there were difcoverable, 

| a thouſand dimpled graces like ſmall 
convulſive fibres, which a reſtrained 

ſmile upon Lord Elmwood's return, had 
lent there. 


' Lord Tho and Sandford entered. 
'« I am glad you are returned, my. 
Lord,” ſaid Mrs. Horton, « for Miſs 
Mulner would not eat a morſel, ns 


« It 
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6 Tt was only becauſe I Had no appe- | 
tite,” returned ſhe, bluſhing like crimſon. 
 & We ſhould not have come back,” 
| faid Sandford, < but at the place where 
we went to dine, all the rooms were 
| filled with company.” = 

Lord Elmwood put the wing of a 
fowl on Miſs Milner's plate, but with- 
_ out previouſly aſking if ſhe choſe any ; 

yet the condeſcended to eat—they ſpoke 
| toeach other too in the courſe of con-. 
_verſation, but it was with a reſerve that 
appeared as if they had been quarrel- 
| ling, and felt ſo to themſelves, though 
no ſuch TO HOI, 


Two weeks oalled away in this kind 
's of diſtant behaviour on both ſides, with- 
Out either of them venturing a dire 
quarre], and vithout cither of them ex- 
__  prefling 
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preſſing. (except inadvertently) their | 
ſtrong affeftion for each other. 


During this time they were once, 
however, very near becoming the deareſt 
friends in expreſſion, as well as in ſenti- 
ment. —This aroſe from a favour that he 


granted, in compliance with her deſire, 


though that deſire had not been urged, 


but merely inſinuated ; and as it was. 


a favour which he had refuſed to the Te= 
peated requeſts of many of his friends, 
the value of the obligation was height- 
ened. Rs 


She and Miſs Woodley had taken an 
airing to ſce the poor child, young Ruſh- 
brook. Lord Elmwood inquiring of the 
| ladies how they had paſſed their morn-_ 
ing, Miſs Milner frankly told him ; and 

added, 6 What pain it gave her to. 
: "Y 1 leave 
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leave the child behind, as he had again 
cried to come away with her.” 
 « Gofor him then to-morrow,” ſaid 
Lord Elmwood, « and bring- him 
| home.” 
« Home!” ſhe EASY with ſurpriſe. 
« Yes,” replied he, « if you deſire 
it, this ſhall be his home—you ſhall be 
a mother, and I will, henceforward, be 
a father to him.” REL D 
Sandford, who was preſent, looked 
_ unuſually four at this high token of re- 
eard for Miſs Milner ; yet, with reſent- 
| ment on his face, he wipeda tear of joy 
from his. eye, for the boy's ſake — his 
frown was the force of prejudice, his tear | 
_ the force of nature. by 


 Ruſhbrook was brought home ; and 
whenever Lord Elmwood wiſhed to ſhew 
F kindneſs to Miſs Milner, without di- 
: refting 
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reQting it immediately to her, he took 
| his nephew upon his knee, talked to 
him, and told him, he « Was glad they | 
had become acquainted,” pg 


F In the various, though delicate, ſtrug- 
gles for power between Miſs Milner and 
her guardian, there was not one perſon 


a witneſs to theſe incidents, who did not _. 


ſuppoſe, that all would at laſt end in wed- 
lock — for the moſt common obſerver 
perceived, that ardent love was the foun- 
dation of every diſcontent, as well as of 
every joy they experienced. —One great 
| incident, however, totally reverſed the 
"09 of all fi uture nes. 


The helllable. Mes. G5 b . gave 


2 maſked ball; tickets were packmjed ; 
to perſons of quality and faſhion; among 
_ the reſt, three were ſent to Miſs Mil- 
go a EE» 
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ner. — She had never been at a maſ- 
querade, and received them with ec- 


, _ flaſy—the moreeſpecially, as the maſque 


being at the houſe of a woman of fa- 
ſhion, ſhe did not conceive there could 
be any objeQtion to her going.—She was 
miſtaken—the moment ſhe mentioned 
it to Lord Elmwood, he deſired her, 
lomewhat ſternly, < Not to think of 
| being there,” —She was vexed at the pro- 
hibition, but more at the manner in 
which it was dehvered, and Dy ſaid, 
6% That ſhe ſhould certainly go.” 
She expetted a rebuke for this, but 


what alarmed her much more, he.ſaid 


not a word; but looked with a refigna- 
_ tion, which foreboded her forrow greater 
than the ſevereſt reproaches would have 

_ done. —She fat for a minute, refleQing 

how to rouſe him from this compoſlure— 
the firſt thought of attacking him with 

=  upbraid- 
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upbraidings; thes ſhe bought of ſooth- 
ing him ; and at laſt of laughing at him. 
— This was the moſt dangerous of all, 
and yet, this ſhe ventured upon. _ 
66 ] am(ſure your Lordſhip,” ſaid ſhe, 

& with all your faintlineſs, can have no 
__ objettion to my being —_—_ at the 
maſquerade, jf go as a Nun.” 

He made no reply. | 

« That is a habit,” continued ſhe, 
& which covers a multitude of faults— 
and, for that evening, I may have the 
chance of making a conqueſt even of 


 you—nay, I queſtion not, if under that 


inviting attire, even the pious Mr. Sand- 
ford would not ogle me.” 7 Fo 
__ « Huſh!” ſaid Miſs Woodley. 

« Why huſh?” cried Miſs Milner, 
aloud, though Miſs Woodley had ſpo- 
ken in a whiſper, « 1 am ſure,” con- 


tinued ſbe, « Iam only repeating what 
"L's 4 Rave 


_ es <4 
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T have read in books about nuns and 
their confeſſors.” | = 


& Your conduR, Miſs Milner,” re- 
plied Lord Elmwood, « gives evident 


proofs of the authors you have read ; 
_ you may Pere. JRun: the trouble of. 
quoting them.” 


Her pride was hurt at this, beyond 
bearing; and as ſhe could not, like 


| him, govern her anger, it fluſhed in her 


face, and almoſt forced her into tears. 
& My Lord,” ſaid Miſs Woodley, (in 


'a tone fo ſoft and peaceful, that it ſhould 


have calmed the reſentment of both) 
« my Lord, ſuppoſe you were to ac- 


_ company Miſs Milner ? there are tickets 
| for three, and you « can then have no 


objeQlion.” 
Miſs Milner's brow was immediately 


——} and ſhe fetched a ſigh, in 


anxious. 
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_ anxious expeAation that he would con- 
D | 

& I go, Miſs Woodley py he replied, 
with aſtoniſhment, «© Do you imagine I 
_ would play the buffoon at a maſque- 
Trade?” 

| Miſs Milner's face changed into its 
former ſtate. 

& I have ſeen grave charaters there, : 
my Lord,” ſaid Miſs Woodley. _ 
| & Dear Miſs Woodley,” cried Miſs | 

Milner, < why perſuade Lord Elm- 
| wood to put on a maſk, Jult at the time 

| he has laid it aſide ?” 
| His patience was now FURAY} to its 
height, and he anſwered, «+ If you ſuſ-. 


_ _ pett me of inconſiſtency, Madam, you 


| ſhall find me changed.” 

Pleaſed that ſhe had hewn hls at laſt 
to irritate him, ſhe ſmiled with a degree 
of triumph, and in that humour was 


1 WM _ going EE 
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gaing to reply ; but haters: ſhe could 
ſpeak four words, and before ſhe 
thought of "it, he Ratan's lefr the 
room. = 


' She was highly offended at this inſult, 
and declared, « From that moment ſhe 
baniſhed him from her heart for ever.” 
And to prove that ſhe ſet his love and 
his anger at equal defiance, ſhe imme- 
diately ordered her carriage, and ſaid, 
ſhe «© Was going to ſome of her ac- 
 quaintance, whom ſhe knew to have. 
tickets, and with whom ſhe would fix 
upon the habit ſhe was to appear in at 
| the maſquerade; for nothing, unleſs ſhe 
was locked up, ſhould alter the reſolu- 
tion ſhe had formed, of being there.” 


_ . Fo remonſtrate at that moment, Miſs 


Woodley knew would be in vain—her 
\ coach 
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talach came to the door, and ſhe drove 

| aWAy- 

_ She did not return to Gnner,” nor- till 
it was late i in the evening; Lord Elm- 

| wood was at home, but he never once : 

mentioned her name, 2 


She came hate. after he had retired, 
in great ſpirits; and then, for the firſt 
time, in her whole life, appeared care- 
Jeſs what he might think of her be- 
haviour :—but her whole thoughts were 
| occupied upon the buſineſs which had 

employed the chief of her day ; and her 
dreſs engroſſed all her converſation, as 
| ſoon as Miſs Woodley and ſhe were 
- alone. — She told her, ſhe had been 
| ſhewn the greateſt variety of beautiful 
_ and becoming drefſes ſhe had ever be- 
held ; # and yet,” ſaid ſhe, < I have 
at laft fixed upon a very plain © one ; but 
- L Y -- ONE 
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one I look ſo well in, that you will 
hardly know me, when I have it on.” 
_ « You are ſeriouſly then reſolved to 
go,” ſaid Miſs Woodley, « if you hear 
no more on the ſubjcet from your guar-. 
Can ?” 
« Whether I do beer or. not, Miſe 
Woodley, 1 am equally reſolved to go.” 
& But you know, my dear, he has 
 defired you not—and you uſed always to 
obey his commands.” 
0: As my ankas, I certainly did 
obey him; and I could obey him as a 
huſband; but as a lover, I will not. py 
| 4 Yet that is the way never to have 
| him for a huſband.” | 
-:. 66. Ag; he pleaſes—for if he will not. 
| ſubmit to be my lover, I will not ſub- 
mit to be his wife—nor has he the at- 
ſefion that I require in a huſband.” 


| Thus, 
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Thus the old fentiments, repeated 
again and again, prevented a ſeparation 
_ till towards morning. 


Miſs Milner, for that night, dreamed 
| leſs of her guardian than of the maſ- 
querade. On the evening of the next 
day it was to be — ſhe was up early, 
' breakfaſted in her dreſſing room, and 
\ remained there .moſt of the day, buſied 
in a thouſand preparations for the night; 
one of them-was, to take every particle 
of powder out of her hair, and have it 
curled all over in falling ringlets. Her 
next care was, that her dreſs ſhould ex- 
attly fit, and diſplay her fine perſon to 
the beſt advantage — it did ſo. — Miſs 
Woodley entered as it was trying on, 
and was all aſtoniſhment at the elegance - 
_ of the habit, and its beautiful effett upon _ 
So her 
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* her graceful perſon; but, moſt of all, 
ſhe was aſtoniſhed at her venturing on 
| ſuch a charaQter—for though it repre-_ 
ſented the goddeſs of Chaſtity, yet from 
the buſkins, and the petticoat feſtooned 
| far above the ancle, it had, on a firſt 
glance, the appearance of a female much 
leſs virtuous. — Miſs Woodley admired | 
this dreſs, yet objected to it; but as ſhe 
admired firſt, her objettions after had no 
weight. 5 
 « Where 1s Lord Elmwood ?” ſaid 
Miſs Milner — & he mult not. fee 
me.” 
4 No, for heaven's ſake,” cried Miſs 
Woodley, < I would not have him ſee 
' you in ſuch a diſguiſe for the univerſe.” | 
 & And yet,” returned the other, with a 
ſigh, < why am I then thus pleaſed with | 
my. dreſs? for TI. had rather he ſhould ' 
5 RN | - admirc 
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admire me than all the world beſides, and 
yet he 1s not to ſee me in it.” 
; 6 But he would not admire you fo 
dreſſed,” ſaid Miſs Woodley. _ 
__ « How ſhall I contrive to avoid him,” | 
ſaid Miſs Milner, < if in the evening he 
ſhould offer to hand me into my carriage? 
{ —But I believe he will not be in good 
humour enough for that.” 
_ & You had better dreſs at. the houſe 7% 
of the ladies with whom you go,” ſaid 
Miſs Woodley ; and this was "__ 
upon. _ 
At dinner they learnt that Lord Elm- 
wood was to go that evening to Wind- 
| for, in order to be in readineſs for the 
king's hunt early in the morning. This 
Intelligence having diſperſed Miſs Mil- 
_ her's fears, The concluded upon drefling | 


at home, 
| Lord 
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| Lord Elmwood appeared at dinner, in 
an even, but not in a good temper; 
 — the ſubje& of the maſquerade was 
never brought up, nor indeed was it once 
in his thoughts; for though he was offend- 
ed at his ward's behaviour on the occa- 
fion, and conſidered that ſhe committed a 
fault in telling him, 4 She would go,” 
yet he never ſuſpeQted ſhe meant to do 
fo, not even at the time ſhe ſaid it, 
much leſs that ſhe would perſiſt, coolly 
and deliberately, in ſo dire& a contradic- 
tion to his will. —She, for her part, flat- 
tered herſelf, that his going to Windſor, 
was intended in order to give her an op- 
portunity of paſling the evening as ſhe 
pleaſed, without his being obliged to 
know of it, and conſequently to com-_ 
plain.,— Miſs Woodley, who was willing 


to 
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to hope as ſhe wiſhed, began to be of 
the ſame opinion; and, without reluc- 
tance, dreſſed herſelf as a wood nymph 
to accompany her friend, 
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CHAPTER IX. 


= AT half aſter eleven, Miſs Milner's 
chair, and another with Miſs Wood- 

ley, took them from Lord Elmwood's, 
to call upon the party (wood-nymphs 

and huntrefſes) who were to accom-. 

| pany them, and make up the ſuit of 
' Diana. 


They had not left the houſe two 
| minutes, when a thundering rap came 

at the door—it was Lord Elmwood in a 
poſt chaiſe —Upon ſome occaſion the 
next day's hunt was deferred : he had 
| been made acquainted with it, and came 
__ from Windſor at that late hour, —After 


he had informed Mrs, Horton and Mr. 
| : Sand- 
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Sandford; who were ſitting together, 
of the cauſe of his ſudden return, and 
| had ſupper ordered for him, he inquired, 
« What company had Juſt left the 
Wer: 

 & We have been alone the whole 
evening, my Lord,” replied Mrs. Hor- 
4006 ©; 1 Og 
6. Nay,” returned he, + I ſaw two : 
chairs, with ſeveral ſervants, come out 
of the door as I drove up, but what 
livery I could not diſcern.” 
 & We have had no creature | here,” : 
repeated Mrs. Horton. 
| + Norhas Miſs Milner had viſitors py 
| aſked he. 
"Thin brought Ars. Horn to her 
 _recolleQtion, and ſhe cried, « Oh! now 
| Tknow;”——and then checked herſelf, 


__ as if ſhe knew too much, 


__« What do you know, Madam 4 
_ faid he, ſharply. 
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66: Nothing, ll Mrs. Koto 6 I 
know nothing—” and ſhe lifted up! her 
bands and ſhook her head. Y 

_ +. Soall people fay, who know a great 
deal, ” cried Sandford, « and I Lutpend 
that is at preſent your caſe.” 

\. 46 Then I know more than I with; if 

am ſure, Mr. Sandford,” returned ſhe, 

| ſhrugging up her ſhoulders. 
Lord Elmwood was all impatience. 

«& Explain, Madam, explain.” PTE 

& Dear my Lord,” faid ſhe, 6 if 
your Lordſhip will recollett, you may 
Juſt have the ſame EN” that l 
have.” DE ne 
- 6 Recollet what Pp aid ha incally; 

& The quarrel} you / and your ward 
had about the maſquerade.” 
6 What of that? ſhe is not | gone 
there "of he cried 


« Tam... 
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 & I am not ſure the is,” returned 
Mrs. Horton; © but if your Lordſhip 
ſaw two ſedan chairs going out of this 
houſe, I cannot but. ſuſpect it muſt be_ 
Miſs Milner and my niece > goung | to the 
maſquerade.” | 
' He made no | anſver, but rang. the 
bell violently. -— A ſervant entered. — 
«& Send Miſs Milner' s maid hither,” ſaid 
he, «6 immediately,” —The man vith- 
drew. oy 
66 Nay, my Lord, cried Mrs. Hor- 
ton, 6 any of the other ſervants could 
tell you juſt as well, whether Miſs Mil- 
ner is at home, or gone out.” _ 
_ 6 Perhaps not,” replied he. 
The maid entered. 
6 Where is your miſtreſs?” ſaid Lord 
Elmwood. - 
The woman had received no orders to 
| conceal where the ladies were gone, and 
| 7 PR M . \ "PEE. -- 
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yet a ſecret influence which governs the 

thoughts of all waiting-women and cham- 

| bermaids, whiſpered to her that ſhe ought 
not to tell the truth. 

'& Where is your miſtreſs?” repeated 
he, ina louder voice than before. 
« Gone out, my Lord,” ſhe ann 

« Where?” 
« My Lady did not tell me.” 
&, And don't you know?” 
. & No, my Lord: ” ſhe anſwered, and 
Vithout bluſhing —_» 
« Is this the night of the maſquerade? py 
ſaid he. 
« I don't know, my Lord, upon 
my word; | but, I believe, my Lord, It 
a0.” 7 
Sandford, as ſoon as Land: Elnwood 
had aſked the laſt queſtion, ran haſtily 
| to the table, at the other fide of the 
_ 1600» took. Tomething. from it, and re- 
I EIS 5 turned 


; .- 
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turned to his place again — and when 
the maid ſaid, 4+ It was not the night of 
the maſquerade,” he exclaimed, « But - 
it 13, my Lord, it 1s—yes, It 1s,” and 
ſhewing a newſpaper in his hand, pointed 
to the paragraph which contained the 
information. a 
« Leave the roo? ſaid Lord Elm- 
| wood to the woman, « I have done 
with you.” —She withdrew. 
6 Yes, yes, here” it is,” repeated 
Sandford, with the paper in his hand.— 
'—He then read the paragraph : « The 
maſquerade at the honorable Mrs. G=—'s 
this evening” — + This evening, my 
Lord, you find'—«< i is expefted will be 
| the moſt brulltant, of any thing of the kind : 
for theſe many years paſt.” | 
 & They ſhould net put Cuch things i in 
| the papers,” ſaid Mrs. Horton, © to 
Wn young women to their ruin.” 
Rr ' 7 The 
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The word ruin grated upon Lord Elm- 
wood's ear, and he ſaid to the ſervant 
who came to wait on him, while he 
ſupped, 5+ Take the ſupper away. — 
| He had not attempted either to eat, or 
even to fit down; and he now walked 
backwards and forwards in the room, 
loſt in thought and care. 


"A lule time after, _ of Miſs Mil- 
ner's footmen came in upon ſome occa- 
lion, and Mr. Sandford ſaid to him, 
«& Pray did you attend your lady t to the 
: maſquerade?” FRET 

« Yes, Sir,” replied the man. 

| Lord Elmwood ſtopped himſelf ſhort 
in his walk, and ſaid to the ſervant, 
« You did?” 

_« Yes, my Lord,” replied he. 
"= He walked again, 


” I | ſhould 
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& I ſhould like to know what ſhe was 
. dreſſed in,” ſaid Mrs. Horton : and turn- 
| ing to the ſervant, «+ Do you know what 
your lady had on?” 
Ih C Madam,” replied the man, 
_ & ſhe was in men's clothes.” 
 & How!” cried Lord Elmwood. 
 & You tell a ſtory, to be ſure,” faid E 
Mrs. Horton to the ſervant. _ KY 
 « No,” cried Sandford, « I am ſure 
he does not; for he is an honeſt good 
young man, and would not tell a lie upon 
any account—would you, George !” _ 
Lord Elmwood ordered Miſs Mil- 
ner's woman to be gain ſent wp — She 
came. 
& In what deve aid your lady go to 
the maſquerade? aſked he, and with 
a look ſo extremely moroſe, it ſeemed 
to command the anſwer in a lingle word, 
; and that word to be truth, THY 
M 3 OS A WY 
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 A.mind, with a ſpark of ſenſibility 
more than this woman poſleſſed, could 
not have equivocated with ſuch an in- 
terrogator, but her reply prope « She went 
In _ own dreſs, my Lord.' 

| « Was it a man's or a woman "gn 
os he, with a look of the lame Com- 


mand. 


«© Ha, ha, my Loi " (half leughing 
| and half crying) « a woman's dreſs, to 
be ſure, my Lord.” 


On which Sandford cried 
«Call the footman up, and let him 
confront her,” 2 
| He was called; but Lord Elm- 
wood, now. diſguſted at the ſcene, 
withdrew to the further end of the 
room, and left Sandford to queſtion 
: them. 


With 


| ton. | 
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| With all the authority and conſe- 
quence of a country magiſtrate, Sand-. 
ford—his hack to the fire, and the wit- 
neſſes before him, began with the foot- 


& In what Ireſs do you ſay, that you 
ſaw your lady, when you attended, and 
went along with | her, to the maſque- 


rade?” 


4 In men's ; clothes,” ceplies the man, 
boldly and firmly as before. 
 &« Bleſs my ſoul, George, how can 
you oy ſuch a ny cried the WO. 


rh 


00 What dreſs do- you fay 0 ſhe went 


_ In?” cried Sandford to her. 


&« In women's clothes, indeed, Sir.” ; 
& This i Is very odd!” ſaid Mrs. cs 


| # Me 4 Had 
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& Had ſhe on, or had ſhe not ON, a 
coat?” aſked Sandford. _ | 
6 Yes, Sir, a petticoat,” replied the 
woman. _ | 

« Do you ſay ſhe had on a petticoat PP 
| ſaid Sandford to the man. 

&« I can't anſwer exattly for thas? : 
replied he, «+ but 1 know ſhe had boots 


97 


on” | 
- They were not boots,” replied the 

maid, with vehemence—+< indeed, Sir, 
(turning to Sandford) they were only 
half boots.” 
« My gul, ” ſaid Sandford kindly to 

| her, «+ your own evidence convias your 


miſtreſs —W hat has a woman to. do with 
any boots # 


Impatient at this mummery, Lord 


Elmwood roſe, ordered the ſervants out | 
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of the room, and then,” looking at his 
watch, found it was near one. — « At 
_ whathouram I to expett her home?” 
| faid he. EE "Eyes 
6. Perhaps not. till three Ty the morn- 
| Ing,” anſwered Mrs. Horton. 
. 6 Three! more likely | xg” | cried 
Sandford. 
6&1 can't wait. with patience till that, 
time,” ' anſwered Lord Elmwood, with a 
moſt anxious ſigh. 
« You had hetter go to bed, my 
| Lord,” faid Mrs. Horton ; « and, by 


ſleeping, the time wall paſs AWAY unPer- 
ceived.” 


« If I could ſleep, Madam.” 
&« Will you play a game of cards, my 
Lord?” ſaid Sandford, «+ for I will not 
leave you till ſhe comes home ; and 


OO. oh am not. uſed to fit. up all 
night— 


66. All 
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« All night!” repeated Lord Elm- 
wood ; «& ſhe dares not ſtay all night.” : 
2 — And yet, aſter going,” ſaid Sand- | 

ford, in defiance to your commands, I 
: ſhould ſuppoſe ſhe dared.” 
| & She. is in good company, at leaſt, 
my Lord, ” ſaid Mrs. Horton. - 
& She does not know herſelf what 
_ company ſhe is in,” replied he. : 
6: How ſhould ſhe,” cried Sandford, " 

| & where every one hides his face ?” - 


. Till- five o'clock in the morning, in 
_ converſation ſuch as this, the hours paſſed 


away, —Mrs. Horton, indeed, retired to 


her chamber at two, and left the gentle- 
' men to a more ſerious diſcourſe ; but a_ 

- diſcourſe ſtill leſs advantageous to poor 

- Miſs Milner, 


She; 
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. She, during this time, was at the 
ſcene of pleaſure ſhe had painted to 
| herſelf, and all the pleaſure it gave her 
_ was, that ſhe was ſure ſhe ſhould never 
deſire to go to a maſquerade again.— 
Its crowd and buſtle fatigued her—its 
| freedom offended her delicacy — and 
though ſhe perceived that ſhe was the 
. firſt object of admiration in the place, 
. yet there was one perſon {till wanting to 
admire ; and the remorſe at having tranſ- 
_ greſſed his injunttions for ſo trivial an 
entertainment, weighed upon her ſpirits, 


and added to its wearineſs. — She would 


have come away ſooner than ſhe did, 
but ſhe could not, with any degree of 
- good manners, leave the company with 
whom ſhe went; and not till half aſter 
four, were they prevailed on to return. 


- Daylight 
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Daylight juſt peeped through the ſhut- 
ters of the room in which Lord Elm- 
wood and Sandford were ſitting, when 
the ſound of her carriage, and the ſud- : 
den ſtop it made at the door, cauſed 
Lord Elmwood to ſtart from his chair. 
 —He trembled extremely, and looked 
pale.—Sandford was aſhamed to ſeem 
| to notice it, yet he could not help aſk- 
| ing him, © To take a glaſs of wine,” — 
 Hetook it—and for once, evinced he was 
_ reduced ſolow, as to be glad of ſuch a | 
reſource. I” 


What palfcn thus POW Loud Elm- 
RP at this criſis, it is hard to define 
| —Perhaps it was indignation at Miſs 
Milner's imprudence, and exultation at 
being on the point of revenge — perhaps 
It was emotion ariſing from joy, to find 


ow that the was tate — perhaps it was per- 
turbation 
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 turbation at the regret he felt that he muſt 
__ upbraid her — perhaps it was not one 
alone of theſe ſenſations, but all of them | 


my combined. 


She, ted ou with the tedious 
night's difſipation, and far leſs joyous than 
melancholy, had fallen aſleep as ſhe rode 
| home, and came half aſleep out of her 
carriage.—6+ Light me to my bedcham- 


| ber inſtantly,” ſaid ſhe to her maid, ' who | 


waited in the hall to receive her.—But 


-. one of Lord Elmwood's valets went up 


to her, and anſwered, « Madam, my 
Bs Lord Gchres. to ſee you before you rC- 

tire.” 7 
7.66 Your Lord! i the. cried, 6 Is he 
not out of town ?”. 
& No, Madam, my ford hab hook at 
home ever  lince you went out; ; and has 


been 


hiv ſitting up with Mr. . Sandford, vai: 
ing for you.” Fr: 
| She was wide awake immediately... 
The heavineſs was removed- from her 
eyes, but fear, gricf, and ſhame, ſcized 
upon her heart.—She leaned againſt her 
| maid, as if unable to. ſupport herſelf 
under thoſe teelings, and faid to Miſs E 
Woodley, Es wo - 
_ & Make my excuſe—I cannot fog him 
t0- night — I am unfit — indeed I can- 
Not.” 
Miſs Woodley was alarmed at the iden 
of going to him by herſclf, and thus, 
perhaps, irritating him ſtill more : ſhe, 
therefore, ſaid, 4 He has ſent for you; 
| for heaven's fake, do not diſobey hirh a 
ſecond time.” Od 
& No, dear Madam, don' t,” cried her 
-woman, | «& for he is like a hon — - he has 
been onding me,” FR” 
& Good. 
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 & Good God p PIR Ee Miſs Mil- 
ner, and in a tone that ſeemed prophe- 
| tic) & Then he is not to be my huſband, 
after __— 2, 
_—_— Yes,” Cried Miſs Woodley, & «cif - 
| you will only be humble, and appear 
 forry,—You know your power over "Tas 
and all may yet be well.” | 
| She turned her ſpeaking eyes upon her 
friend, the tears ſtarting from them, her 
lips trembling—« Do I not appear or- 7 
_ Ty ?” ſhecried. ſes. 
| The bell at that moment rang Geri - 
_ ouſly, and they haſtened their ſteps to 
the door . of the apartment where Lord 
_ Elmwood was. 
& No, this ſhuddering i is ty fright,” 
_ replied Miſs Woodley — « Say to hinx 
| you are ſorry, and beg his pardon.” 
_. «& T cannot,” ſaid ſhe, . ;66 it Mr. __— 
ford is with .” - 
- The 
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The ſervant opened the door, and ſhe 
and Miſs Woodley went in. — Lord 
| Elmwood, by this time, was compoſed, 
and received her with a flight inclina- | 
_ tion of his head—ſhe bowed to him in 
return, and faid, with ſome marks of 
humility, 
6.1 MPPLSs my Lord, I have done 
wrong.” 
&« You have indeed, Miſs Milner,” 
anſwered he ; © but do not ſuppoſe, that 
I mean to upbraid you: I am, on the 
_ contrary, going to releaſe you from any 
ſuch apprehenſion for the future.” 
Thoſe laſt three words he delivered 
' With a countenance ſo ſerious and ſo de- 
termined, with an accent ſo firm and ſo _ 
decided, they pierced through her heart. 
—Yet the 1d not WEEP, Or EVEN ſigh; 
= DUut-- 
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| but her Friend; knowing what ſhe felt, 
exclaimed, « Oh?” as if for her. 
She herſelf ftrove with her anguiſh, 
and replied, (but with a faltering wee 
& ] expetted as much, my Lord.” 
« Then, Madam, you perhaps ex- 
peft all that 1 intend?” dB, 
 & Tn regard to myſelf,” ſhe 5 PT, 
[- 6-1. fuppolet do? - © 
«© Then,” ſaid he, 6 you may expett 
that in a few days we ſhall part.” | 
_ «© I am prepared for it, my Lord, 
ſhe anſwered, and, while ſhe ſaid ſo, funk ; 
upon a chair, = 
_« My Lord, what you have to = 
farther,” ſaid Miſs Woodley, in tears, 
« defer till the morning — Miſs Milner, 
you ſee, 1s not able to bear it AR 
6« 1 have nothing to ſay farther,” re- 


plied he, coolly —6 I have now only to 


| © al 


VOL, Il, 2. 4th _ 
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&« Lord Elmwood,” cried Miſs Mil- 
ner, divided between grief and anger, 
'& you think to terrify me by your me- 
naces—but I can part with you—heaven 
| knows I can —your late behaviour has 
reconciled me to a ſeparation.” _ 

' On this he was going out of the room 
—but Miſs Woodley, catching hold of 
him, cried, « Oh! my Lord, do not 
leave her in this ANT OOL her weak- 
neſs, and forgive it.” —She was proceed- 
ing; and he ſeemed as if inclined to 
liſten, when Sandford called out in a 
_ tone of voice ſo harſh, "4 

&« Miſs Woodley, what do you mean?” 
—She gave a ſtart, and deſiſted, _ 

Lord Elmwood then turned to Sand- 
| ford, and ſaid, & Nay, Mr. Sandford, ; 
you need entertain no doubts of me—I 
have Judged, and have deter— 
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' He was going to ſay determined ; but 
Miſs Milner, who dreaded the word, in- 
terrupted the period, , and exclaimed, 
&« Oh! could my poor father know the 
days of ſorrow I have experienced fince 
his death, how would he repent his fatal 
choice of a proteQor !” 

This: ſentence, in which his friend's 
memory was recalled, with an additional 
alluſion to her long and ſecret love 
for him, affeted Lord Elmwood much 
—he was moved, but aſhamed - of being 
ſo, and as ſoon as poſſible conquered 
the propenſity to forgive. — Yet, for a 
ſhort interval, he did not know whether 
to go out of the room, or to remain 
in it; whether to ſpeak, or to be ſilent. 
—At length he turned towards Yer and 
- mis... 
OT. Appeal to your father in ſome other 

5 We. form 
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form - —in that (pointing at her dreſs) he Wl 
will not know you. —Reflett upon him, 
too, in your moments of diſfipation, and 
let his idea controul your indiſctetions— 
Not merely in an hour of contradiftion 
call peeviſhly upon his name, only to 
wound the deareſt friend you have.” 
There was a degree of truth, and a 
degree of paſſionate feeling, in the con- 
 clufion of this ſpeech, that alarmed Sand- 
ford — he caught up one of the candles, 
and, laying hold of his friend's elbow, 
drew him out of the room, crying, 
« Come, my Lord, come to your bed- 
chamber —it is very late —it is morn- 
ing—it is time to riſe.” And by a con- 
 tinual repetition of theſe words, in a 
very loud voice, drowned whatever Lord 
Elmwood, or any other perſon might | 
have wiſhed either to have ſaid or to 


| have heard, : 
In 
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| Tn this manner, Lord Elmwood was 
forced out of the apartment, and the 
_ evening's entertainment concluded, _ 


IC 
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CHAPTER X, 


Two whole days paſſed in the bit- 
| tereſt ſuſpence on the part of Miſs Mil- 
ner, while neither one word or look 
from Lord Elmwood, denoted the moſt 
trivial change of the ſentiments he had 
_ declared, on the night of the maſquerade. 
 —$till thoſe ſentiments, or intentions, 
were not explicitly delivered ; they were 

more like intimations, than ſolemn de-_ 
clarations—for though he had faid, 
| & He would never reproach her for the 
future,” and that «4 She might expett 

they ſhould part,” he had not poſitively 
aid they ſhould ; and upon this doubt- 
ful mennng. of his words, ſhe hung 
5 with 
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with the rongef agitation of hope and ; 
of fear. 


Miſs Woolley beliie the diſtreſs of 
her mind, (much as ſhe endeavoured to 
conceal it) entreated, nay implored of 
her, to permit her to be a mediator ; 
to ſuffer her to aſk for a private interview 
with Lord Elmwood, and if ſhe found 
him inflexible, to behave with a proper 


ſpirit in return ; but if he appeared not 


abſolutely averſe to a reconciliation, to 
offer it in ſo cautious a manner, that it 
might take place without farther uneaſi- 
neſs on either fide. But Miſs Milner 
_ peremptorily forbade this, and acknow- 
ledging to her friend every weakneſs 

the felt on the occaſion, yet concluded 
with ſolemnly declaring, « That after 
| What had paſſed between her and Lord 
Elmwood, he muſt be the firſt to make 
N-4 - /- &coN- 
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a conceſſion, before ſhe herſelf would 
condeſcend to be reconciled.” _ 
«& T believe I know Lord Elmwood' $ 
temper,” replied Miſs Woodley, 4 and 
1 do not think he will be eafily induced 
_ to beg pardon for a fault which he thinks 
you have committed.” 
«6 Then he does not love me.” 
& Pſhaw ! Miſs Milner, this is the 
" old argument.—He may love you too 
well to ſpoil you—conſider that he is 
your guardian as well as your lover, he 
means alſo to become your huſband ; 
and he 1s a man of ſuch nice honour, 
that he will not indulge you with any 
power before marriage, to which he does 
not intend to ſubmit hereafter,” _ 
« But tenderneſs, affeflion, the po 
litencſs due from a lover to. his miſtreſs _ 
demands his lubmiſion ; and as I now 
+ ic iS. _ deſpair 
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deſpair of enticing; I will oblige him to. 
it—at leaſt I'll wake the trial, and know : 
my fate at once.” 

_ «& What do you mean to do?” 

« Invite Lord Frederick to the houſe, 
and aſk my guardian's conſent for our 
immediate union; you will then ſee, 
what effe& that will have upon his pride. D. 

_ « But you will then make it too late 

for him to be humble. _—_ you reſolve 
' on this, my dear Miſs Milner, you are. 
undone at once — you may thus hurry 
yourſelf into a marriage with a man you 


do not love, and the miſery of your _ 


whole future life may be the reſult. —Or, 
would you force Mr. Dorriforth (I mean 
Lord Elmwood) to another duel with 
7 my Lord Frederick?” 
6 No, call him Dorriforth,” — an- 
Coed ſhe, with the tears ſtealing from 
her eyes; < I thank you for calling him 
Fi o; 
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i ſo; for by that name Oy” 1s he dear. 


to me. 
« Nay, Miſs Milner, with whit rap- 


ture did you not receive. his love, as 
Lord Elmwood!” 


 & But under this title he has been han : 


| barous; under the firſt, he was > all friend- ” 


ſhip and tenderneſs.” 


; Notwiditanding Miſ; Milner nduly- Y 


, od herſelf in all theſe ſoft bewailings to 
| her friend — before Lord Elmwood ſhe 


maintained a degree of pride and ſtea- 


dineſs, which ſurpriſed even him, who 
perhaps thought leſs of her love for. 
him, than any other perſon. — She 
| now began to fear ſhe had gone too 


far in diſcovering her affettion, and re- 


| folved to make trial of a contrary me-_ 
 thod.—She determined to retrieve that 


| haughty charatter which had inſpired 


£10 
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ſo many of her admirers with paſſion, 
and take the chance of its effe&t upon 
this only one, to whom ſhe ever ac- 
knowledged a mutual attachment.—But 
although ſhe atted this character well— 
fo well, that every one but Miſs Wood- 
| ley thought her in earneſt — yet, with 
. nice and attentive anxiety, ſhe watched 
| even the lighteſt circumſtances that 
might revive her hopes, or confirm her | 


deſpair. Lord Elmwood's behaviour 


_ was calculated only to produce the lat- 
ter — he was cold, polite, and perfeQaly * 
_ indifferent. — Yet, whatever his manners 


now were, they did not remove from 


her recollettion what they had been — 
| the recalled, with delight, the ardour 

with which he had firſt declared his 
| paſſion to her, and the thouſand proofs 
he had ſince given of its reality.—-From _ 
the ToaRency of his diſpoſition, ſhe de- 
Peres . 
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pended that ſentiments like theſe were 
- Not totally eradicated; and from the ex- 
' treme deſire which Mr. Sandford now, 
| more than ever, diſcovered of depre- 
_ clating her in his patron's eſteem—from 
the now, more than common zeal, which 
| urged him to take Lord Elmwood from 
her company, whenever he had it in his 
power, ſhe was led to believe, that while 
| his friend entertained ſuch firong fears 


of his relapſing into love, ſhe had reaſon 


to indulge the {trongeſt Oy - that he 
would, 


\ But the reſerve, and even indifference, - 
- that ſhe had ſo well aſſumed for a few 
_ days, and which might perhaps have 
_ effefted her deſign, ſhe had not the 
' Patience to perſevere in, without calling 
levity to their aid. — She viſited repeat- 


edly without ſaying where, or with 
vhom— 
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whom—kept later hours than uſual — 
appeared in the higheſt ſpirits—ſung, 
| laughed, and never uVel a Ggh—but 
when ſhe was alone. 


Still Lord thaw protraQted a reſo- 
lution, that he was determined he would 
never break when taken. 


Miſs Woodley was exceſſively uneaſy, 
_ and with cauſe; ſhe ſaw her friend was 
providing herſelf with a weight of cares, 
that ſhe would ſoon find infinitely too 
much for” her firength to bear — ſhe 
would have reaſoned with her, but all 

her arguments had long fince proved 
_ unavailing. —She wiſhed to ſpeak to 


Lord Elmwood upon the ſubjea, and 
| (unknown to her) plead her excuſe; 


| but he apprehended Miſs Woodley's 
Intention, and evidently ſhunned her.— 
, a os 
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Mr. Sandford was now the only pcrion 
| to whom ſhe could ſpeak of Miſs Mil- 
' nex, and the delight he took to expatiate | 
- on her faults, was more ſorrow to her 
friend, than not to ſpeak of her at all. 
| She, therefore, ſat a filent ſpeQator, 

waiting with dread for the time when 

ſhe, who now ſcorned her advice, would : 
fly to her in vain for comfort, 7 


Sandford | had, however, ſaid one 
thing to Miſs Woodley, which gave 
| her a'ray of hope. During their con- 
_ verſation on the ſubjeA, (not by way of. 
conſolation to her, but as a reproach to 
Lord Elmwood) he one day angrily ex-_ 
_ claimed, «© And yet, notwithſtanding all 
this provocation, he has not come to | 
the determination that he will think no 
more of her—he lingers and he heſi- 
, tates— 
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tates—I never faw him ſo weak upon 

| any occahion before.” 

This was joyful hearing to Miſs 
Woodley ; till, ſhe. could not but re-_ 
flea, the longer he was in coming to | 

\ this determination, the more irrevocable 

' it would be, when once taken; and 

_ every moment that paſſed, ſhe trembled 


leſt it ſhould be the very moment, in 
which Lord Elmwood ſhould reſolve to. 


baniſh Miſs Milner from bis heart, 


5 Age her aantonable indiſcre- 
tions, during this trial upon the temper 
of her guardian, was the frequent men- 
| tion of many gentlemen, who had been 
| her profeſſed admirers, and the mention 
of them with partiality.—Teaſed, if not 

_ tortured, by this, Lord Elmwood till 


behaved with a manly evenneſs of tem- _ 


| per, and neither appeared provoked on 
: the 
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the ſubjeQ, nor inſolently carcleſs.—In | 
a ſingle inſtance, however, this calmneſs 

was NEAT deſerting him. 


Cf Entering the drawing-room, one even. 


ing, he ſtarted, on ſeeing Lord Frederick |} 


Lawnly there, in earneſt. converſation 
with Mils Milner. : 


Mrs. Horton and Miſs Woodley : were 

| both indeed preſent, and Lord F rede- | 
Tick was talking in an audible voice, 
upon. ſome indifferent ſubjetts ; but 
With that impreſſive manner, in which a 
| man never fails to ſpeak: to the woman 


he loves, be the ſubje& what it may.— 


The moment Lord Elmwood ſtarted, 

which was the moment he entered, Lord £ 

Frederick aroſe. 

«1T FB your pardon, » my Lord,” = 
OLE fad 
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ſaid Lord Elanedla, 6 I proteſt 1 did 
| not know you.” | 

_ « I oughtto entreat your Lordlhip' $ 
pardon,” returned Lord Frederjck, « for 
this intruſion, which an accident alone 
has occaſioned. Miſs Milner has been. 


almoſt overturned by the careleſsneſs of 


a lady's coachman, in whoſe carriage 
ſhe was; and therefore ſulkered me to 
bring her home in mine.” 

_ «.T hope you are not hurt,” ſaid Lond | 
Elmwood to Miſs Milner, but his voice 
was ſo much affetted by. what he felt, 

that he could ſcarce articulate. the words. 
— Not with the apprehenſion that ſhe 
was hurt, was he thus agitated, for the 
' Miety of her manners convinced him 
that could not be the caſe, nor did he 
Indeed ſuppoſe any accident, of the 
kind mentioned, had occurred; but the 
circumſtance of unexpettedly ſeeing 
BY =>, OD 1 Lord 
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Lord F enderiek had taken him off. his. 


guard, and being totally unprepared, he 


could. not conceal indications of the 


ſurpriſe, and of the ſhock It had given 
j him. 


' Lord Frederick, who had heard no- 
thing of his intended union with his 
_ ward, (for it was even kept a ſecret, at 
preſent, from every ſervant in the houſe) 
imputed this diſcompoſure to the perſo- 
nal reſentment he might bear him, in 
conſequence of their duel; for though 
Lord Elmwood had affured the uncle of 
Lord Frederick, (who once waited upon 
him on the ſubjett of Miſs Milner) that 
all reſentment was, on his part, entirely | 
| atan end; and that he was willing to. 
conſent to his ward's marriage with his 
nephew, if ſhe would concur; yet Lord 
.. -Few«: 
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F rederick doubted the vinexity of this, 
and would ſtill have had the delicacy not 
to have entered Lord Elmwood's houſe, 
had he not been encouraged by Miſs 
Milner, and emboldened by his love. 


Perſonal reſentment was therefore the 
conſtrution he put upon Lord Elm- 


| wood's emotion on entering the room ; 
but Miſs Milner and Miſs Woodley 
knew his agitation to ariſe from a far dit- 


ferent cauſe, 


Aﬀeer his entrance, Lord Frederick 
_ did not attempt once to reſume his ſeat, 


| but having bowed moſt reſpeAtfully to 
all preſent, he took his leave ; while 


Miſs Milner followed him as far as the 
door, and repeated her thanks for his 


protettion. 


04: nl 
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| Lord Elmwood was hurt beyond 


meaſure; but he had a ſecond concern, 


which was, that he had not. the power 
' to conceal how much he was affeted — 
He trembled—when he attempted to. 
ſpeak, he ſtammered—he perceived his 
face burning with confuſion, and thus. 
_ one conſulion gave birth to another, till 

his ſtate was s pitiable. Eo 


Miſs Milner, with all her | aſſumed 
gaicty and real inſolence, had not, how- 
ever, the inſolence to ſeem as if ſhe ob- 
| ſerved him; ſhe had only the confidence 
to obſerve him by ſtealth.—And Mrs. 
Horton and Miſs Woodley, having op- 
portunely begun a diſcourſe upon ſome 


_ trivial occurrences, gave him time to 


recover himſelf by degrees—yet, {till it 
was merely by degrees ; for the. Iimprel- 
lion which this incident had made, was 

oo -..: deepy 
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deep, and not eably to be eraſed. —The 
entrance of Mr. Sandford, who knew 
' nothing of what had happened, was how- 
ever, another relief; for he began a con-_ 
verſation with him, which they very ſoon 
" retired into the library to terminate.— 
Miſs Milner, taking Miſs Woodley with 
her, went direaly to her own apartment, 

_ and there exclaimed in rapture, 
__« Heis mine—he loves me—and he 
is mine for ever.” EE IpnAY 

Miſs Woodley congratulated her upon - 
believing ſo, but confeſſed the herſelf 
« Had her fears.” 

« What fears 2” led Mit: Milhers 
« don't you perceive that he loves me ?” 

« I do,” ſaid Miſs Woodley, « but 

that I always believed ; and, I think, if : 
| he loves you now, he has yet the good 
| ſenſe to know that he has reaſon to hate 

you,” 


: On OO. « What 
0 
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« What has good ſenſe to ds” with 


' Jove ?” returned Miſs Milner—*# If a 
| lover of mine ſuffers his underſtanding 
to get the better of his affkettion—” _ 
_ The ſame arguments were going to i 
be repeated; but Miſs Woodley in 


terrupted her, by requiring an explana- 


' tion of her condut as to Lord Frede- 


rick, whom, at leaſt, ſhe was treating 


' with cruelty, if ſhe only made uſe of his 
aftettion to ſimulate that of Lord Elm- 
wood. 


« By no means, my dear Miſs Wood- 
6 I have, indeed, 


ley,” returned ſhe 


done with my Lord Frederick from this 
day; and he has certainly given me the 
_ proof I wanted of Lord Elmwood's love; 
but then I did not engage him to this 


by the ſmalleſt ray of hope.—No; do 


_ not ſuſpett me of that, while my heart 
was another's : and 1 aſſure you, ſeri- 


ouſly. 
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ouſly, that it was from the circumſtance 
we deſcribed he came with me home— 
yet, I muſt own, that if I had not had 
| this deſign upon Lord Elmwood's Jea- 


_ louſy in idea, I would have walked on. 


foot through the ſtreets, rather than have 


_ ſuffered his rival's civilities. — But he 


_ preſſed his ſervices ſo violently, and my 


Lady Evans (in whoſe coach I was when 
the accident. happened) prefſed me ſo 
violently to accept them, that he cannot. 


_ expett any farther meaning from this ac- 
quieſcence than my own convenience.” 


Miſs Woodley was going to reply, : 


when ſhe reſumed, 


_ « Nay, if you intend to fay I have | 
| done wrong, ſtill I am not ſorry for it, 
| when it has given me ſuch convincing 
proofs of Lord Elmwood's love.—Did 
you ſee him ?—I am afraid you did not 
'O 4 Es - © 
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ſee how he wembled ?—and that manly 


voice faltered, as mine does ſometimes — 
his proud heart was humbled too, as 


mine is now and then. —Oh! Miſs Wood-_ 
ley, I have been counterfeiting indiffe- | 
rence to him—I now find that all his 


indiflerence to me has been counterfeit, 
and that we not. only love, but love 


equally.” || 

08 Suppoſe this all as you hope—I yet 

think it highly neceſſary that your guar- 
dian ſhould be informed, ſeriouſly in- 


formed, it was mere accident (for, at 
preſent, that plea ſeems but as a ſub- 


 terfuge) which o__ Lord F rederick 


hither. f? 


'« No, that wil: be FT the. 
work ſo ſucceſsfully begun.—I will not 


ſuffer any explanation to take place, but 
ot. my Lord Emwyod act Juſt as his 


lovc 
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. love ſhall diftate; and now I have no 
longer a doubt of its exceſs, inſtead of 
ſtooping to him, I wait in the certain ex- 
pefiation of his ſubmiſſion to me.” 
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CHAPTER XI. 


IN vain, for three long days, did Miſs 
Milner wait impatiently for this ſubmiſ- 
fon ; not a ſign, not a ſymptom ap- 

: peared—nay, Lord Elmwood had, ſince 
| the evening of Lord Frederick's viſit, 
(which, at the time it happened, ſeemed 
to affeft him ſo exceedingly) become 

- juſt the ſame man he was before the cir- 

cumſtance occurred; except, indeed, 
| that he was leſs thoughtful, and now and 
then cheerful ; but without any appear- 
ance that his cheerfulneſs was affeted.. 
— Miſs Milner was vext—ſhe was alarm- 
 ed—but was aſhamed to confeſs thoſe 
humiliating ſenſations, even to Miſs 
| Woodley — ſhe ſupported, therefore, 

_ ERS” 6 
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_ when in company, the vivacity ſhe had 
ſo long aſſumed ; but gave way, when 
alone, to a ſtill greater degree of me- 
lancholy than uſual. She no longer ap-_ 
plauded her ſcheme of bringing Lord 
Frederick to the houſe, and trembled, 
leſt, on ſome pretence, he ſhould dare _ 
to call again. But as theſe were feclings 
which her pride would not ſuffer her to. 
diſcloſe even to her friend, who would 
have condoled with her, their effe&ts 
were doubly poignant. 


| Sitting in her dreſſing-room one fore- 
noon with Miſs Woodley, and burthened 


 _ witha load of prief that ſhe bluſhed to 


2. acknowledge, while her companion was 
charged with apprehenſions that ſhe too 
was loath to diſcloſe, one of Lord Elm-_ 
wood's valets tapped gently at the door, 
| and delivered a letter to Miſs Milner.— 

Os 16 By 
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By the perſon who brought it, as well as 
| by the addreſs, ſhe knew it came from 
Lord Elmwood, and laid it down upon | 
her tollet, as if ſhe. was fearful to un- 
fold it. 
& What 1s that: ?” ſaid Miſs Wood- 
ley. 
OI - letter from Land Elmwood,” re- 
plicd Miſs Milner. 
| & Good Heaven P” exclaimed Miſs 
Woodley. 
« Nay,” returned ſhe, © it is, 1 have 
no doubt, a letter to beg my pardon.” — _ 
But her reluttance to open it plainly : 
evinced ſhe did not think ſo. ; 
*« Do not read it yet,” ſaid Miſs Wood- 
ley. 
« I do not inend it,” replied ſhe, 
trembling extremely. 
& Will you dine ſiclt : 2 aid Miſs 
Woodley. 


66 "Ns we 


| & No—for not knowing its contents, 
I ſhall not know how to condutt myſelf 
towards him.” 


_ Hereafllence followed. —Miſs Milner 

| took up the letter — looked earneſtly at 
\ the hand-writing on the outſide — at the 
ſeal—inſpetted into its folds—and ſeem- 
ed to wiſh, by ſome equivocal method, 
to gueſs at the contents, without having 
the courage to come at the certain Know- 
ledge of them. 


Curioſity, at length, got the better of 
her fears — ſhe opened the letter, and, 
ſcarce able to hold it while ſhe read, ſhe 
read the following words ;— 


& Mapam, | 

« Wnirx I conſidered you only as my 

& ward, my friendſhip for you was .un- 
5 « bounded— 
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bounded—when I looked upou you 


as a woman formed to grace a faſhion- 


able circle, my admiration equalled _ 

my friendſhip — and when fate per- _ 
mitted me to behold you in the tender 
light of my betrothed wife, my ſoaring | 


love left thoſe humbler paſſions at a 


diſtance. 


4 That you have ſtill my friendſhip, | 
my admiration, and even my love, I 


will not attempt to deceive either my- 
ſclf or you by diſavowing ; but ſtill, 
with a firm affurance, I declare, that 
prudence outweighs them all; and I 


«& have not, from henceforward, a wiſh 
| to be regarded by you, in any other re- 
ſpe&t than as one © who wiſhes you _ 
well.” — That you ever beheld me in 

«& the endearing quality of a deſtined 
_£ and an affeftionate huſband, (ſuch as I 


« would 


&6 


29 
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would have proved) was a deception 


; upon my hopes: they acknowledge the 


miſtake, and are humbled — but I en- 


treat you to fpare their farther trial, 


and for a ſingle week do not inſult me 
with the open preference of another. 
In the ſhort ſpace of that period 7 

ſhall. bave taken my leave of you — 


Re * for ever. 


6c 


& 


« ] ſhall viſit Italy, and ſome other 


parts of the Continent ; from whence 


propoſe paſſing to the Weſt Indies, in: 


order to inſpe& my poſleſſions there: 
— nor ſhall I return to England till 
after a few years abſence; in which 
time I hope to. become once more re- 


conciled to the change of ſtate I am 


enjoined—a change I now moſt fer- 


vently wiſh could be entrely diſ- 


penſed with, 
6 The 
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& 'The occaſion of my remaining here 
a week longer, is to ſettle ſome necef- 
ſary affairs, among which the princi- 
pal is, that of delivering to a friend, 


a man of worth and of tenderneſs, all 


thoſe writings which have inveſted me 
with the power of my guardianſhip— 


& he will, the day after my departure, 


(without one upbraiding word) reſign 


them to you in my name; and even | 


your moſt reſpeQted father, could he 
behold the reſignation, would concur 


In its propriety. 


&© And now, my dear Miſs Milner, 
let not affeted reſentment, contempt, 
or levity, oppoſe that ſerenity, which, 
for the week to come, I wiſh to enjoy. 
— By complying with this requelt, 
.give me to beheve, that, ſince you 

« have 


=—_ 
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_ & ever I have been inadequate to your 


wiſhes, attribute my demerits to ſome 
infirmity of mind, rather than to a 
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have been under my care, you think 
I have, at leaſt, faithfully diſcharged 


ſome part of my duty. — And where- 


negligence of your happineſs. — Yet, 


be the cauſe what 1t will, ſince theſe 
faults have exiſted, I do not attempt _ 
to diſavow or extenuate them, and I 

veg your PS. 


6 Howeier time, and a ſucceſhon of 
objetts, may eradicate more tender | 
ſentiments, I am ſure never to loſe the 
livelieſt anxiety for your welfare—and 
with all that ſolicitude, which cannot 


be deſcribed, I entreat for your own 
ſake, for mine—when we ſhall be far 


aſunder — and for the ſake of your 
dead father's memory, that, upon every 
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&« important occaſion, you will call your 
: ' ſerous Judgment to direft you. 
«I am, Madam, 
4. Your ſincereſt friend, 


© ELMwoonp.” 


| Aﬀer ſhe had read every ſyllable of 
this letter, it dropped from her hands; 
| but ſhe uttered not a word. — There was, 
| however, a paleneſs in her face, a dead- 
neſs in her eye, and a kind of palſy over 
| her frame, which Miſs Woodley, who 


had ſeen her in every ſtage of her unea- 


linels, never had ſeen before. bY; 
« I do not want to read the letter,” 

ſaid Mits Woodley; 6 Four? looks tell 

me its contents.” 

--.66- They will td diſcover to. Lo 

Elmwood,” replicd ſhe, «+ what I feel; 

Oe x | but 


A SIMPLE STORY. 211 


| but Heaven forbid—that would fink me 
even | lower than I am.” 


Scarce able to move, ſhe roſe, and 
ooked in her glaſs, as if to arrange her 
features, and impoſe upon him :—alas ! 
it was of no avail—a ſerenity of mind 
_ could alone effe&t what ſhe defired. 
 & You muſt endeavour,” ſaid Miſs 
Woodley, « to feel the diſpoſition you | 
wiſh to make appear.” 
6 ] will,” replied ſhe, « © I will feel h 
proper pride—and a proper ſcorn of this 
treatment.” Rd ea rl 
And ſo deſirous was ſhe to attain the 
_ appearance of theſe ſentiments, that ſhe 
made the ſtrongeſt efforts to calm her. 
\ thoughts, in order to acquire it. | 
«6 ] have but a few days to remain 
with him,” ſhe ſaid to herſelf, « and we 
| part for ever—during thoſe few days It 
| P 2 ET Þ 
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is not only my duty to obey his com- 
mands, or rather comply with his re- 
queſt, but it is alſo my wiſh to leave 
upon his mind an impreſſion, which may 
not add to the 1]] opinion he has formed 
of me, but, perhaps, ſerve to diminiſh 
it.—If, in every other inſtance, my con-_ 
dutt has been blameable, he ſhall, at 
leaſt in this, acknowledge its merit. — 
| The fate I have drawn upon myſelf, he 
ſhall find I can be reſigned to; and he 
ſhall be convinced, that the woman, of 
. whoſe weakneſs he has had fo many fatal} 
| proofs, is yet in poſſeſſion of ſome forti- 
_ tude—fortitude, to bid him farewell, with- 
 _ out diſcovering one affetted or one real 
| pang, though her death ſhould be the 
Immediate conſequence,” 


Thus ſhe cefolrell and thus fhe ated. : 
—The leverelt  Jucge could not have 
ax7aignes 
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arraigned her conduR, from the day ſhe 


received Lord Elmwood's letter, to the 


day of his departure. — She had, in- 

_ deed, involuntary weakneſſes, but none 

with which ſhe did not ſtruggle, and, 

in general, her ſtruggles were viQtori- 
ous. 


"The firſt time ſhe ſaw him after the 
receipt of his letter, was on the evening | 


of the ſame day—ſhe had a little concert 


of amateurs of muſic, and was herſelf 
 finging and playing when he entered the 
room : the connoiſſeurs immediately per- - 
ceived ſhe made a falſe cadence—but 


Lord Elmwood was no connoifleur in _ 


T the art, and he did not obſerve i it, 


. They eccallogally ſpoke to each other. 
_ through the evening, but the ſubjetts were 
2 grncral—and though their manners every 
P 3 os time 
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_ time they ſhoke, » were nerfelily oallie, 
they were not marked with the ſmalleſt 
_ degree of familiarity.—To deſcribe his 
_ behaviour exattly, it was the ſame as © 
his letter, polite, friendly, compoſed, and 


reſolved. — Some of the company ſtaid _ 


ſupper, which prevented the embarraſl- 
ment that muſt unavoidably have ariſen, 
| had the family been by themſelves. | 


The next morning each breakfaſted = 


' in his ſeparate apartments—more com- 
pany dined with them—in the evening, | 


and at ſupper, Lord Elmwood was from 


home. 


Thus, all paſſed on as peaceably as he 


had requeſted, and Miſs Milner had not 
betrayed one particle of frailty ; when, 
_ the third day at dinner, Tome gentlemen 


of 
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of his acquaintance being at table, one 
of them ſaid, 
« And ſo, my Lord, you abſolutely 
ſet off on Tueſday morning?” 
This was Friday. 
| Sandford and he both replied: « at the 
| ſame time, « Yes.” And Sandford, 
but not Lord Elmwood, looked at Miſs 
| Milner when he ſpoke. —Her knife and 
| fork gave a ſudden ſpring in her hand, 
| but no other emotion witneſled what ſhe 
felt. 
6 Aye, Elmwood,” ok another gen- | 
tleman at table, « you'll bring home, I 
am. afraid, a forcign wiſe, and that 1. 
ſhan't forgive.” 
6 Tt is his errand abroad, 1 make x no 
doubt,” ſaid another viſitor. 
| Before he could return an anſwer, 
Sandford cried, 6 And what ONEren 
Oe > 10 
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| toa ſorcigner for a wife ? do not crowned. 
heads all marry foreigners? and who 
happier in the married ſtate than ſome 
kings?”*--.. -- 
Lord Ehivood direfied his eyes to 
the ſide of the table, oppoſite to that | 
where Miſs Milner fat. | 
«& Nay,” (anſwered one of the One. 
who was a country gentleman) &« what 
do you ſay, ladies — do you think my 
| Lord ought to go out of his own nation 
for a wife?” and he looked at Miſs Mil: 
ner for the reply. Po 
Miſs Woodley, uneaſy at her friend's 
being thus forced to give an opinion 
upon ſo delicate a ſubjett, endeavoured 
to ſatisfy the gentleman, by anſwering 
to the queſtion herſelf: « Whoever my 
| Lord Elmwood marries, Sir,” ſaid Miſs 
Woodley, «% he, no doubt, will be 
bappy.” Rs PET 
| $ 6 But 
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« "int what thy you, Madain | yy aſked 
the viſiter, {hill keeping | his eyes on 
_ Miſs Milner. 
_ & That whoever Lord Elmwood 
marries, he deſerves to be happy :” 
turned ſhe, with the utmoſt command of | 
PL voice and looks; for Miſs Woodley, 
by replying firſt, had given her time to 
. collett herſelf. 


| The colour flew to [Lord Elmwood's 
face, as ſhe delivered this ſhort ſentence; _ 
and Miſs Woodley perſuaded herſelf, 
ſhe ſaw a tear ſtart in his > & 
Miſs Milner did not look that way. 
In an inſtant he found means ta 
change the ſubjea, but that of his jour- 
_ ney ſtill employed the converſation ; 
_ and what horſes, ſervants, and carriages 
| he took with him, was minutely aſked, 
and fo accurately anſwered, either by 
| himſelf or by Mr. Sandford, that Miſs 
Milner, D 
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Milner, although: ſhe had lai her 
doom before, till now had received no 
_ circumſtantial account of it — and as cir- 
cumſtances increaſe or diminiſh all we 
| feel, the hearing theſe things told, in- 
creaſed the bitterneſs of their truth. 


Soon aſter dinner the ladies retired ; 
and from that time, though Miſs Mil- 
'ner's behaviour continued the ſame, yet 
her looks and her voice were totally 
altered — for the world, ſhe could not 
have looked cheerfully ; for the world, 
ſhe could not have ſpoken with a ſprightly 
accent ; ſhe frequently began in one, 
but not three words could ſhe utter, 
| before her tones ſunk into dejeftion.— 
Not: only her colour, but her features | 
| became changed ; her eyes loſt their 
77 brilliancy, her lips ſeemed to hang with- 
out the power of motion, her head | 
ny  drooped, 
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_ drooped, and her dreſs was negleQted.— 

_ Conſcious of this appearance, and con- 
ſcious of the cauſe from whence it 
aroſe, it was her defire to hide herſelf 
from the only objett ſhe could have _ 


| wiſhed to have charmed. — Accordingly, 


ſhe fat alone, or with Miſs Woodley in 
| her own apartment as much as. was 


| conſiſtent with that civility which her 


_ guardian had requeſted, and which for- 
| bade her totally abſenting herſelf. 


Miſs Woodley felt ſo acutely the tor- 
\ ments of her friend, that had not her 
reaſon told her, that the inflexible mind 
of Lord Elmwood, was fixed beyond her 


| power to ſhake, ſhe had caſt herſelf at 


| his feet, and implored the return of his 
_ affe&tion and tenderneſs, as the only 
means to fave his once-beloved ward 
from an untimely death. But her un- 
 derſtanding 
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derflaiding—ber ki als af his firm 
_ and immoveable temper ; and of all his 
 provocations — her knowledge of his 

word, long ſince given to Sandford, 


_ & 'Thatif once reſolved, he would "not . - } 


| recall his reſolution.” —The certainty i 
| the various plans arranged for his travels, 
all convinced her, that by any inter- 
ference, ſhe would only expoſe Miſs 
| Mitner's love and delicacy, to a con- | 
temptuous rejettion. ET 


If the convertailcn did not every day 
turn upon the ſubje& of Lord Elm- 
 wood's departure —a converſation he_ 

evidently avoided himſelf—yet, every _ 
_ day, fome new preparation for his jour- | 
ney, ſtruck either the ear or the eye of 
Miſs Milner — and had ſhe beheld a 
| frightful ſpeAre, ſhe could not have 
pe OY ſhuddered 
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ſhuddered with more horror, than when 
ſhe unexpettedly paſſed his large trunks 
In the hall, nailed and corded, ready” to 
be ſent off to meet him at Venice. — At 
the ſight, ſhe flew from the company 
that chanced to be with her, and ſtole 
to the firſt lonely corner of the houſe to 
| conceal her tears—ſhe reclined her head 
upon her hands, and bedewed them 
with the ſudden anguiſh that had over- 
come her. —She heard a footſtep advan-_ 
cing towards the ſpot where ſhe hoped to 
| have been concealed; ſhe lifted up her 
_ eyes, and ſaw Lord Elmwood.—Pride, 
was the firſt emotion his preſence inſpir- 
ed—pride, which aroſe from the humility 
mnto which ſhe was plunged. os. 
| She looked at him car ea tolls as if to 
atvly,. & What now, my Lord ?” : 
_ He only anſwered with Aa bow, So 


$2 ei oy 
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which expreſivl; ; 88 1 bes your pardon,” 
And immediately withdrew. 
Thus each underſtood the | other's 
language, without either having uttered 
a word. 


The juſt onltritiion ſhe put upon 
| his looks and behaviour upon this oc- 
caſion, kept up her ſpirits for ſome little 
time; and ſhe blefſed heaven, repeat- 
edly, for the ſingular favour of ſhewing 


to her, clearly, by this accident, his _ 


negligence of her ſorrows, his total n- 
difference. 


The next day was the eve of that on 

which he was to depart — of the day on 
-which ſhe was to bid aideu to Dorritorth, ” 
to her guardian, to Lord Elmwood ; 
all her hopes at. once. 


The © 
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The moment ſhe awoke on Monday 
| morning, the recolleCtion, that this was, 
_ perhaps, the laſt day ſhe was ever again 
to ſee him, ſoftened all the reſentment 
| his yeſterday's condutt had raiſed : for- 
getting his auſterity, and all ſhe had 
once termed cruelties, ſhe now only re- 
membered his friendſhip, his tenderneſs, 

_ and his love.—She was impatient to ſee 


-: | him, and promiſed herſelf, for this laſt 


| Gay, to neglett no one opportunity of 
| being with him. For that purpoſe ſhe 
did not breakfaſt in her own room, 
as ſhe had done for ſeveral mornings 
before, but. went into the breakfaſt- 
room, where all the family in general 
met. — She was rejoiced on hearing his 
voice as ſhe opened the door, yet the 
ſound made her. tremble ſo much, 
CD HE | | | * has 
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that ſhe could fearcely totter to the ; 
table. 


Miſs Woodley looked at her as ſhe 


_ entered, and was never ſo ſhocked at 


ſeeing her; for never had ſhe yet {een 
her look ſo ill. —As ſhe approached, ſhe _ 
 madean inclination of her head to Mrs. 
Horton, then to her guardian, as was 
her cuſtom, when ſhe firſt ſaw them in 
a morning—he looked in her face as he 
bowed in return, then fixed his eyes upon 
the fire-place, rubbed his forehead, and _ 
began talking with Mr. Sandford. 


: Sandford, during breakfaſt, by acci- 
_ dent caſt a glance upon Miſs Milner; 
his attention was caught by her deadly _ 
countenance, and he looked earneſtly. a 
—Hz then turned to > Lord Elmwood to. 
lee 


* 


A SIMPLE STORY. 225 


ſee if he - was - obſerving her appearance 
—he was not—and ſo much were her 
thoughts engaged on him alone, that 
ſhe did not once perceive Sandford ga- 
| zing at her. | 


__ Mrs. Horton, after a little while ob- 
ſerved, < It was a beautiful morning.” 

| Lord Elmwood ſaid, « He thought 
| he heard it rain in the night.” 

Sandford cried, 4 For his part he 
ſlept too well to know.” And then 
(unaſked) held a plate with biſcuits to 
Miſs Milner — it was the firſt civility 


| he had ever in his life offered her; ſhe 


ſmiled at the whimſicality of the cir- 
cumſtance, but ſhe took one in return 
for his attention. —He looked grave be- 
vond his uſual gravity, and yet not with 
his uſual ill temper. She did not cat 
"YO bs £5 EEE what 
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what ſhe had ſo politely taken, but laid 
it down ſoon after. 


| Lofd Elmwood was the Grſt who IR 


from breakſaſt, and he did not return 
| to dinner... 


At dinticr, Mrs. Hortohi raid, & She 


hoped he would, however, favour them 
- with his company at fupper,” 


To which Sandford replied, « No 


doubt, for you will hardly any of you _ 


ſee him in the morning; as we ſhall be 


_ off by ſix, or ſoon after. > 


Sandford was not going abroad with 


Lord Elmwood, | but was to go with him 
as far as Dover. 


Theſe words of hig—c« Not fee Lord : 
Elmwood in the morning—ſ never again 
to ſee him after this evening, ] were like 


the knell of death to Miſs Milner, —She 


0 OL felt | 
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felt the ſymptoms of fainting, and ea- 
gerly ſnatched a glaſs of water, which _ 
| the ſervant was holding to Sandford, b 
who. had called for it, and drank *Y 
off; — As ſhe returned the glaſs to 
the ſervant, ſhe began to apologize to 
Mr. Sandford for her feeming rudeneſs, 
| but before ſhe could utter what ſhe 
intended, he ſaid, good- naturedly, 66 Ne-. | 


ver mind—you are very: welcome — I 


am glad you took it.” —She looked at 
him to obſerve, whether he had really 


E- ſpoken kindly, or ironically ; but before _ 
F- his countenance could ſatisfy her, her 


thoughts were called away from that 
trivial matter, and again fixed upon. 
Lord Elmwood. 


'The moments ſeemed tedious tall be 


came home to ſupper, and yet, when 


ſhe refletted how ſhort the. remainder of 
| the evening would be after that time, ſhe 
_ wiſhed 
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wiſhed to defer the hour of his return 

for months.—At ten o'clock he arrived; 
_ and at half after ten the family, without 
_ any viſitor, met at REIN. 


_ Miſs Miloer kad conſidered, that the 
_ period for her to counterfeit appearances, 
was diminiſhed now to a moſt contracted 
one; and ſhe rigorouſly enjoined her- 
ſelf not to ſhrink from the little which 
' remained. —The certain end, that would 
be ſo ſoon put to this painful deception, 
encouraged her to ſtruggle through it 
with redoubled zeal; and this was but 


neceſſary, as her weakneſs increaſed — } 


She therefore liſtened, ſhe talked, and 


| even ſmiled with the reſt of the com- 


pany, nor did their vivacity ſeem to. 
ariſe, froma much leſs compullive ſource 
; than her OWN, 


Tt 
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| It was paſt twelve, when Lord Elm- 


|. wood looked at his watch, and riſing 


from his chair, went up to Mrs. Horton, 
_ and taking her hand, ſaid, « Till I ſee 


you again, Madam, I ſincerely wiſh you 


_ every happineſs.” 
Miſs Milner fixed her eyes upon. the 
| table before her. 
__« My Lord,” rephed Mrs. Horton, 
 & I ſincerely wiſh you health and __s 
pineſs hikewiſe.” _ 

He then went to Miſs Woodley, and 


taking her hand, repeated much the 
IE ſame, as he had ſaid to Mrs. Horton. 


Miſs Milner now trembled beyond all 
' power of concealment. . 

_ « My Lord,” replied Miſs Woodley, 
” good deal affefted, &« I fincerely hope 


my prayers for your HapPencls may be 7 


heard,” 
9 She 
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| She and Mrs. Horton were both 
ſtanding as well as Lord Elmwood ; 
but Miſs Milner kept her ſeat, till his 
Cye was turned upon her, and he moved 


lowly towards her; ſhe then roſe: — 2 


every one who was preſent, attentive to 
what he would now ſay, and how ſhe . 


would receive what he ſaid, here calt 


their eyes upon them, and liſtened with _ 
impatience. — They were all diſappointed 


—he did not utter a {yllable.—Yet he _ 
took her hand, and held it cloſely be- i 


tween his. — He then bowed moſt - e- 
ſpettfully and left her, | 
No «1 wiſh you well; 1 with you 
| health and happineſs.” — —No « Prayers 


for bleſſings on her. ' — Not even the. 


word < Farewell,” eſcaped his lips RR” 
perhaps, to have attempted any of theſe, + 
might have choaked his utterance. 
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| She had behaved with fortitude the 
whole evening, and ſhe continued to 
do fo, till ie moment he turned away 
from her. — Her eyes then overflowed 
| with tears, and in the agony of her 
| mind, not knowing what ſhe did, ſhe 
- laid her cold hand upon the perſon next _ 
' to her —it happened to be Sandford; 
but not obſerving it was he, ſhe graſped 


* his hand with violence—yet he did not 


| ſnatch it away, nor look at her with his 

wonted ſeverity, —And thus ſhe ſtood, 
Gent and motionleſs, while Lord Elm- 

wood, now at the door, bowed once more 
to all the company, and retired, 


. Sandllord had ill Miſs Milner's hand 
fixed upon his; and when the door was 
thut alter Lo Elmwood, he turned 
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| his head to look in her face, and turned 
it with ſome marks of apprehenſion for _ 
| the grief he might find there. —She ſtrove 
to overcome that grief, and after a heavy 


ſigh, ſat down, as if reſigned to the fate «4 


which the was decreed. 


Inſtead of following Lord Elmwood, 
as uſual, Sandford poured out a glaſs 

_ of wine, and drank it. — A general 
' filence enſued for near three minutes. — 
At laſt, turning himſelf round on his 
ſeat, towards Miſs Milner, who fat like 


a ſtatue of deſpair at his ſide, 6 Will _ 


you breakfaſt with us to-morrow Pp; ſaid 
he. 4 


| She made no anſwer. 
& We ſhan't breakfaſt before half 
after fix,” continued he, 4 I dare ſay ; ; 


and if YOu Can 1 riſe ſo carly—why do,” - 
Es __ Miſs 
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* & Miſs Milner,” ſaid Miſs Woodley, 
(for ſhe caught eagerly at the hope of | 
her paſling this night in leſs unhappineſs 
than ſhe had foreboded) « pray riſe at 
| that hour to breakfaſt; Mr. Sandford 
would not invite you, if he thought it 
would diſpleaſe Lord Elmwood.” 
a7 Not : Mes replied Sandford, churl- 
iſhly.. 
I. Then deſire her mak to call her :” 
faid Mrs. Horton to Miſs Woodley. _ 
'« Nay, ſhe will be awake, I have no ; 
PREw z” returned her niece. 
«©. No;” replied Miſs Milner, «< ſince 
Lord Elmwood has thought proper to | 

| take his leave of me, without even 
ſpeaking a word; by my own deſign, 
never will I ſce him again.” And here 
tears burſt forth, as if fox heart burſt 
at the ſame time, 


« Why 
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« Why did not you ſpeak to him 2” 
cried Sandford—«< Pray did you bid him 
farewell?—and I don't ſee why one is 
not as much to be blamed, In | that Te 
ſpeR, as the other. 
_ & ] was too weak to ſay I wiſhed bing 
| happy,” cried Miſs Milner; & but, Hea- 
ven is my witneſs, I do wiſh him ſo from 
my ſoul.” 
.&% And do you imagine he does not 
wiſh you ſo ?” cried Sandford. —« You 
ſhould judge him by your own heart; 
and what you feel for him, —_ 
_ feels for "Yell, my dear,” 


rh "Thou oh 6 my dea * 15 a trivial phraſe, 
yet from certain people, and upon cer- 
tain occaſions, it is a phraſe of infinite 
_ comfort and aſſurance. —Mr. Sandford : 
ſcIdom ſaid 6 20y; dear” to any one; to 


_ Mils 
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Miſs Milner never; and upon this occa- 
fion, and from him, it was an expreſſion 
moſt precious. neo 


She turned to him with a look of gra- 
titude; but as ſhe only looked, and did 
' Not ſpeak, he roſe up, and ſoon after 

ſaid, with a friendly tone he had ſeldom 
uſed in her preſence, « T ſincerely wiſh 
you a good night.” 


Ap fooh as he was gone, Miſs Mil- 
ner exclaimed, « However my fate. 

may have been precipitated by the un- 

kindneſs of Mr. Sandford, yet, for that 
particle of concern which he has ſhown 
for me this night, [ will always be grate- 
ful tohim.” | | 
& Ay,” cried Mes Horton: 7 good 

Mr. Sandford may. ſhow his kindneſs 
now, without any danger ſrom its con- 
| ſequences,— 
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ſequences. Now Lord Elmwood is go- 
ing away for ever, he is not afraid of 
- your ſeeing him once again.” And ſhe 
thought ſhe praiſed him by this ſug- 
geſtion, ago SONS 
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CHAPTER XI. 


Wurn: Miſs Milner retired to ) her 
_bedchackber; Miſs Woodley went with 
| her, nor would leave her the whole 
 night—but in vain did ſhe perſuade her 
| to reſt—ſhe abſolutely refuſed; and de- 
_ clared ſhe would never, from that hour, 

indulge repoſe. — 6 The part I under- 


took to perform,” cried ſhe, © 18 over— _ 


1 will now, for my whole life, appear in 
my own charatter, and give a looſe to 
the anguiſh I endure.” 

a daylight ſhowed itſelf —c6 At yet 
I might ſee him once again,” ſaid ſhe— 
 & I might ſee him within theſe two 
hours, if I pleaſed, for Mr. Sandford 
invited me,” 
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\« If you think, my dear Miſs Mil- 


ner,” ſaid Miſs Woodley, © that a ſe- 
_ cond parting from Lord Elmwood would 
but give you a ſecond agony, in the name ; 
of Heaven do not fee him any more— 


but, if you hope your mind would be 


eaſier, were you to bid each other adicu 


ina more dirett manner than you did 
laſt night, Jet us go down and breakfaſt 


with him. — I'll go before, and prepare 
him for your reception — you ſhall not 


furpriſe him—and I will let him know, it | 
is by Mr. Sandſord's invitation you are 
COmny. i 


_ She liſtened with a ſmile to this pro- 


cs poſal, yet objeQed to the indelicacy of 
her wiſhing to ſee him, after he had ta- 


ken his leave — but as Miſs Woodley 


Perceived that ſhe was inclined to in- 
fringe this delicacy, of which ſhe had 
lo Proper a ſenſe, ſhe caſily perſuaded 


her, 
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her, it was impoſſible for the moſt 
| ſuſpicious perſon (and Lord Elmwood 
was far from ſuch a character) to 
ſuppoſe, that the paying him a viſit at 
that period of time, could be with the 
moſt diſtant idea of regaining his heart, 
or of altering ONE | IEOOn he had 
taken. | 
But though Miſs Milner acquieſced 
- In this opinion, yet ſhe had not the cou-. 
_ rage to form the determination that ſhe 
would go. 
Daylight now no longer pecped, but 
flared upon them, — Miſs Milner went 
to the looking-glaſs, breathed upon her 
hands and rubbed them on her eyes, 
ſmoothed her hair and adjuſted her dreſs ; 
yet ad, after all, —66 I dare not ſee him | 
Go MN OT MERE ws 
_ & You may do as you pleaſe,” faid 
Miſs Woodley, « but I will,. I that 
PT en have 
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| have lived for ſo many years under the 


ſame roof with him, and on the moſt 


friendly terms, and he g0ing away, Per- 


haps for theſe tgn years, perhaps for 
ever, I ſhould think it a diſreſpett not 


to ſee him to the laſt moment ol his 1 re- 
maining in the houſe” 
6 Then do you ma ſaid Miſs Mil. 
ner, eagerly; « and if he ſhould aſk for 
me, I will gladly come, you know ; but 

if he does not alk for Ns I will not— 
and pray don't deceive me.” So 


Miſs Woodley odd her not to 


: Jeceive her; and ſoon aſter, as they 


heard the ſervants paſs about the houſe, 


| and the clock had ſtruck fix, Miſs wW 00d-. 
ley w went to the breaklaſt-room. 


| She fi Lond Hwoad there in Js 


| travelling dreſs, ſtanding penſively by the 
l 8 fire- place—and, ; as he did not dream of 


teeing 
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palag tr tected whine pagan; 


_ and, with an appearance of alarm, ſaid, 


« Dear Miſs Woodley, what's the mat- 


| ter?” —She replied, « Nothing, my 


Lord ; but I could not be ſatisfied with- . 
_ out ſeeing your Lordſhip. once again, 
while I had it in my power.” , 
'«& T thank you,” he returned with a 
ſigh—the heavieſt and moſt intelligent - 
ſigh ſhe ever heard him condeſcend to 
give.—She imagined, alſo, that he look- 
ed as if he wiſhed to aſk how Miſs Mil-. 
' ner did, but would not allow himſelf 


-#--* the indulgence. — She was half inclined | 


to mention her to him, and was deba- 
ting in her mind whether ſhe ſhould or _ 
not, when Mr. Sandford came into the 
room, ſaying, as he entered, 
_. & For Heaven's ſake, my Lord, where : 
did you ſleep lat night?” Fe NE 
en TH 
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& Why do you aſk!” ſaid he. 

6 Becauſe,” replied Sandford, «© I 
went into - your bedchamber juſt now. 
| and I found your bed made.—You have 

not ſlept there to-night.” 
+ 6 I have ſlept no where,” returned 
| he; « F could not fleep —and having 
 Jome papers to look over, and to ſet off 
early, I thought I might as well not go 
| to-bedatall” 
Miſs Woodley was pleaſe at the frank 
manner in which he made this confeſſion, 


and could not reſiſt the ſtrong impulſe to 


ſay, + You have done juſt then, my 
Lord, like Miſs Milner, for ſhe has not 
| been in bed the whole night.” 
_ Miſs Woodley ſpoke this in a negli- 
; gent manner, and yet, Lord Elmwood 
| echoed back the words with ſolicitude, 
& Has not Miſs Milner been 1 IN bed the 
whole night ?” 
| 6& If 
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\« If ſhe is up, why does not ſhe come 
and take ſome coffee ?” ſaid Sandford, 
as he began to pour it out. LOR 

« Tf ſhe thought it would be agree- 
able,” returned Miſs Woodley, < I dare 
fay ſhe would.” And ſhe looked at. 
Lord Elmwood while ſhe ſpoke, though 
ſhe did not abſolutely addreſs him ; but 
he made no reply. 

6 Agreeable!” returned Sandford, an- 
grily — + Has ſhe then a quarrel with 
any body here ? or does ſhe ſuppoſe any. 
| body here bears enmity to her ?—Is ſhe 

not in peace and charity? 
nd { "__es Miſs Woodley, 6 oh | 
I am{ſure ſhe is,” 

 _ & Then bring her hither,” cried OF 

ford, «4 direaly.—Would ſhe have the 
wickedneſs to imagine we are not all | 
friends with her ?” iy 
BT OS Miſs 


A» 
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Miſs Woodley left the room, and 
found Miſs Milner almoſt in deſpair, 
leſt ſhe ſhould hear Lord .Elmwood's. 
FArNIage drive off before. her friend's 
return. ON 8 
| & Did he fend for me?” . were the 
words the uttered As as ſhe ſaw 
_ her. 

WE, : Sandford did, in his prafhnnge:” 
returned Miſs Woodley, «+ and you may 
_ go ith the utmoſt decorum, or I would 
not tell you ſo.” et IL 

-- --She required no ontetations. of this, 

but readily followed her beloved adviſer, 


whoſe kindneſs never appeared in ſo 


amiable a light as at that moment. 


'On entering the coo; through all 
the dead white of her preſent complec- 
os a5 Ji © 
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__ tion, ſhe bluſhed to a crimſon. — Lord 
_ Elmwoodroſe from his ſeat, and DO 
a chair for her to ſit down. £5 
Sandford looked at her inquiidvely; 
ſipped his tea, and ſaid, « He never 
made tea to his own liking.” BEE-ter? 
Miſs Milner took a cup, but had 
{carce ſtrength to hold it. BL; 


: | It ſcemed but a very ſhort time . they 
were at breakfaſt, when the carriage, that. 


vas to take Lord Elmwood away, drove _ 


_ to the door. —Miſs Milner ſtarted at the 
' ſound —ſo did he—but ſhe had nearly 


| Cropped her cup and ſaucer ; . on which Y 


Sandford took them out of her hand, 
laying, 
6 Perhaps you had rather have col. 
, fee?” vs DS 
| Her lips moved, but he could 1 not 
hear what ſhe ſaid. - 

= _ 5 ho 
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A ſervant came in, and told Lord 
Elmwood, 6 _ The carriage was at the 
door.” 5 me 
 . : replied, C Very well ” But though be, 
| he had breakfaſted, he did not _ ” 
to move. | 
At laſt riſing briſkly, a as if. it was. 
neceſſary to go in haſte, when he did 
90; he took up his hat, which he had 
| brought with him into the room, and was 
turning to Miſs Woodley to take his 
| leave, when Sandford cried, © My Lord, 
you are in a great hurry.” —And then, | 
as if he wiſhed to give poor Miſs Mil- 
'ner every moment he could, added, 


(looking about) « I don' t know where I _ 


_ have laid my g cloves.” 


Lord Elmwood, after repeating to 
ruby 
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Miſs Woodley his laſt night's Aiewell 
' now went up to Miſs Milner, and taking 
one of her.hands, again held it between 
his, but ſtill without ſpeaking — while 
ſhe, unable to ſuppreſs her tears as here- 
tofore, ſuffered them to fall in torrents. 
« What 1s all this?” cried Sandford, 


Oo going up to them in anger. 


They neither of them replied, or | 


Ts changed their ſituation. 


_« Separate this moment,” ind ad; 
ford, « or reſolve to be ſeparated only 


YE; by—death.' - 


-/.-:The: commanding. and awful manner 
| In which he ſpoke this ſentence, made 
them both turn to him in amazement, 
_ andas it were, petrified with the ſenſation 
| his words had cauſed. 
He left them for a moment, and go- 
Ing toa ſmall bookcaſe in one corner | 
of the room, took out of It a book, 


Rs” and 


| 
D 
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He then turned to Miſs Milner — 


« Can you fay the ſame by kmP*” 
She ſpread her hands over her eyes. | 
and exclaimed, «+ Oh, Heavens!” 
_ & I believe you can ſay ſo,” returned 
Sandford; « and in the name of God, 
| and your own happineſs, ſince this is the 
ſtate of you both, IO me Por it out t of : 
| your power to part.” _ 
Lord Elmwood nt at him with 
wonder! and yet, as if enraptured by 
the ſudden change this condutt ure to 
his proſpetts. | 
| "0s i ads with a kind of trembling : 
ecſtaſy; 


and returning. with it in. his hand, 
ſaid, E:. 
 «& Lord Elmwood, do you love this 
woman?” To 
_ « More than my life.” He replied 
| with the moſt heartfelt accents. 


DD — 


theſe words 


A SIMPLE STORY. 249 


ecſtaſy; while Sandford, with 'all the 


dignity of his official charatter, delivered 


 « My Lord, white Tevongediy wigs 


ſel might ſave you from the worſt of 

- misfortunes, conjugal ftrife, I 1mpor- 
tuned you hourly, and ſet forth your . 

| danger in the light it appeared to me.— 
But though old, and a prieſt, I can ſub- 

| mit to think TI have been in an error; 


and I now firmly believe, it is for the 
welfare of you both, to become man 


and wife. —My Lord, take this woman's 
marriage vows — you can aſk no fairer 
| promiſes of her reform — ſhe can give 
| you none half ſo ſacred, half ſo binding; 
and I fee by her looks that ſhe will 
mean to keep them, — And my dear,” 


continued bey addreſſing himſelf to her, 
"Gat 
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'& a@ but under the dominion of thoſe 
vows, to a huſband of ſenſe and virtue, 
| like him, and you will be all that IT, 
| himſelf, or even Heaven can defire;— 
Now, then, Lord Elmwood, this mo- 
- ment give her up for ever, or this mo- 
ment conſtrain her by ſuch ties from 


offending you, as ſhe ſhall not dare __—-: 
7 violate.” 


"Lord Elmwood ftruck his forchead 
in doubt and agitation ; but, ſtill hold- 
ing her hand, he cried, < I cannot part 
| from her.” — Then feeling this reply as 
_ equivocal, he fell upon his knees, and 
cried, « Will you pardon my helita- 
; tion ?—and will you, in marriage, ſhow 
me that tender love you have not ſhown 
me yet? — Will you, in poſſeſſing all 
my affeQions, bear with all my infirmi- 


_ ties le: et, 
She. 
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| She raiſed him from her feet, and by 


the expreſſion of her countenance, by 
the tears that bathed his hands, gave 
him confidence. 


He turned to Sandford—then placing 


her by his own fide, as the form of 
matrimony requires, gave this for a ſign 


to Sandford that he ſhould begin the : 
ceremony. — On which, he opened his 


| book, and—married them. 


With voice and manners ſo ſerious, 


ſo ſolemn and fo fervent, he performed 
| theſe rites, that every 1dea of jeſt, or 


even of lightneſs, was abſent from the | 


| mind of all who were preſent. 


Miſs Milner, covered with ſhame, 


| ſunk on the boſom of Miſs Woodley. 


When the ring was wanting, Locd 
| Elmw "ood 
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Elmwood ſupplied it with one from his 
own hand, but throughout all the reſt 
of the ceremony, appeared loſt in zea- 
lous devotion to Heaven. — Yet, no 
| ſooner was it finiſhed, than his thoughts : 
_ deſcended to this world. —He embraced 
his bride with all the tranſport of the 
fondeſt, happieſt bridegroom, and in rap- 
_ tures called her by the endearing name 
of 6 wile.” 


w But fil, my Lord "ay let Sand- 
ford, « you are only married by your 
own church and conſcience, not by as 5 
 wiſe's, or by the law of the land; and 
let me adviſe you not to defer that mar- 
riage long, leſt in the time you diſagree, 
| and ſhe ſhould refuſe to "become your | 
legal ſpouſe.” 

- 7G. think there is danger,” returned 
Lord 
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| Lord Elawook,: 6 ad therefore our g 


ſecond IgE * muſt take place to- 
morrow.” | 

To this the ladies objeted, a6d 
| Sandford was to fix their ſecond wed- 
 _ ding-day, as he had done their firſt. — 
2 He, after conſideration, gave them four 


days. 


Miſs Woodley then recolle&ted (for 
every one elſe had forgot it) that the 
carriage was ſtill at the door to convey . 
__ Lord Elmwood far away —[It was of 
courſe diſmiſſed—and one of thoſe great _ 
| incidents of delight which Miſs Milner | 
| that morning taſted, was to look out of 
_ the window, and ſee this very carriage 
drive from the eas RE 


Never v was there a more rapid change 5 
_ from N 
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from deſpair to happineſs—to happineſs 
perfett and ſupreme — than was that, 
which Miſs Milner and Lord Elmwood 


experienced i in one ſingle hour. 


The few Jays | that intervened be- 
tween this and their lawful marriage, 
| were paſſed in the delightful care of 
preparing for that happy- day — yet, 
with all its delights inferior to the firſt, 
when every unexpetted joy was doubled 
| by the once expetted ſorrow. 
7 Nevertheleſs, on that firſt wedding 


: day, that joyful day, which reſtored her | 


Sy looking on the ring Lord Elmwood had 


loſt lover to her hopes again; even on | 
_ that very day, after the ſacred ceremony 
was over, Miſs Milner — (with all the 
fears, the tremors, the ſuperſtition of her 
REN \—felt an excruciating ſhock; when, 


put 
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- put upon her finger, in haſte, when he 
married her, ſhe perceived it was a — 
Mourning ring. | 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


